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THE 

PREFACE. 

IT may perhaps be expcfted I fliould give 
fomc Account of the unfortunate Au- 
thor of the following beautiful Poems; but 
as this is already done in a mafterly Mao- 
ner, by the excellent Author of the Ramikr, 
I fhall refer my Readers, td that elegani: 
Writer for the Series of Misfortunes, and 
remarkable Circumftances which diftinguiih* 
ed the Life of Mr. Savage^ and only fpeak 
of the feveral Pieces now before us. 

The TFancUrer was publifhcd by Mr. 
Savage in 1729, at a Period of his Life when 
he was furrounded by Affluence and Plea-; 

A a furc 
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fure. t It was always confidered by hltm 
fclf as his Matter- piece ; and Mr. P^^^ when 
he alked his Opinion of it, told him, that 
he read it once over, and, was not difpleafed 
with it ; that it gave him more Pleafure at 
the fecond Perufal, and delighted him ftill 
more at the third. 

It has indeed been generally objeded to 
the JVanderery that the Dilpofition oif the 
Parts is irregular, that the Dcfign is ob- 
fcure, and the Plan is perplexed ; that the 
Images, however beautiful, fuccecd each 
other without Order ; and that the whole 
Performance is not fo much a regular Fa- 
bric, as a Heap of fhining Materials thrown 
together by Accident, which ftrikes rather 
with the folemn Magnificence of a ftupen- 
dpus Ruin, than the elegant Grandeur of 
afiniflied Pile. 

t See his Life, Page 65. 

This 
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This Criticifm is Univcrfal, and therefore 
it is reafonablc to believe it at leaft in a great 
degree juft ; but the JVandercr was never 
dpnipd to abound with ftrong Reprefenta- 
tipns of Nature, and juft Obfervations upon 
Life ; and it may eafily be obferved, that 
moftof his Piftures have an evident Ten- 
dency to illuftrate his firft great Pofition, 
?i&tf/ Gqid is the Confequence $f Evil. The 
Sun that burns up the Mountains, fruAifies 
the Vales, the Deluge that ruflies down the 
broken Rocks with dreadful Impetuofuy, is 
feparated into purling Brooks ; and the Rage 
of the Hurricane purifies the Air. 

This muft at leaft be acknowledged, 
which ought to be thought cqivalcnt to many 
other Excellencies, that the fi^anderer can 
promote no other JPurpofe$ than tbofe of 
Virtue, apd th^t it is written with a very 
ftrong Scnic of the Efficacy of Religion. 

A3 But 
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But my Province is rather to give the Hif- 
tory of Mr. Savage's Pieces before us, than 
to difplay their Beauties, or to obviate the 
Criticifms which they have occafioned ; and 
therefore I (hall not dwell upon the particu- 
lar Paffages which deferve Applaufe : I fhall 
neither fhew the Excellence of his Defcrip- 
tions, nor expatiate on the terrific Portrait 
of Suicide introduced in the fecond Canto, 
nor point out the artful Touches by which 
he has didinguiihed the intellectual Features 
of the Rebels, who fufFer Death in his laft 
Canto. It is, however, proper to obfervc^ 
that Mr. Savage always declared the Cha- 
rafters wholly Fiftitious, and without the 
leaft Allufion to any real Perfons orAftions. 

The next Piece Mt. Savage publiflied was 
7hs Triumph of Health and Mtrtby on the 
Recovery of Lady Tyrconnel, from a lan- 
guifning lilnefs. This Performance is re- 
f:::rl:ablc, not only for the Gaiety of the 

Ideas 
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Ideas, and the Melody of the Numbers, but 
for the agreeable Fiftion upon whicli it is 
formed. Mirth overwhelmed with Sorrow^ 
for the Sicknefs of her Favourite, takes a 
Flight in queft of her Sifter Healib^ whom 
ihe finds reclined upon the Brow of a lofty 
Mountain, amidft the Fr^rance of perpe- 
tual Spring, with the Breezes of the Morn* 
ing fporting about her. Being foUicited by 
her Sifter Mirib^ fhe readily promifes her 
AlTiftance, flies away in a Cloud, and im- 
pregnates the Waters oi Bath with new Vir- 
tues, by which the Sicknefs o^ Belinda is re-» 
licvcd. 

The next Performance is the Bajiard^ a 
Poem remarkable foV the vivacious Sallies 
of Thought in the Beginning, where he 
makes a pompous Enumeration of the ima- 
ginary Advantages of bafe Birth, and the 
pathetic Sentiments at the End, where he 
recounts the real Calamities which he fuf- 
fercd by the Crime of his Parents, 

The 
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The Vigour and Spirit of the Verfes, the 
peculiar Circumftances of the Author, the 
Novelty of the Subjed, and the Notoriety 
of the Story, to which the Allufions. are 
made, procured this Piece a very favourable 
Reception ) great Numbers wereimmediately 
difperfed, andEditions were multiplied with 
unufbal Rapidity, 

The Sale of this Poem was always men- 
tioned by Mr. Savage with the utmoft Ele- 
vation, of Heart, and refercd to by him as 
an inconteftable Proof of a general Acknow- 
ledgment of his Abilities. 

Many other Particulars might be enume- 
rated concerning the Writipgs of Mr. Sa-^ 
vagCy but to recount them all, would ex- 
tend this Preface to an uncommon Length. 
Imuft therefore, once more, refer the cu- 
rious Reader to Mr. JohnforCs excellent Ac- 
count of his Life, where his Curiofity will 

be 
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be amply gratified, and fhall conclude by 
obfcrving, that great Care has been takea 
to give the following Pieces as correct as 
poflible ; and it is prefumed, that their 
former Scarcity, will render them no un- 
acceptable Prefent to the Public. 



THE 



WANDERER: 



POEM. 



IN FIVE CANTOS. 



J)r Richard Savage, Son of the 
late Earl Rivers. 

NvQa auii Hova mi /aciet iitepittavt Jiirgit. Vitg. 



B 



To the Right Honourable 

JOHN, 

Lord Vifcount Tyrconnel, 

Baron Charleville, and Lord 
Brownlowe, Knight of the 
Bat h. 

My Lord, 

PART of this Poem had the Ho- 
nour of your Lordfhip's Perufal 
when in Manufcript, and it was no 
fmall Pride to me, when it met with 
Approbation from fo diftinguifhing a 
Judge : Should the reft find the like In- 
dulgence, I flhall have no Occafion ( what- 
B 2 evcrr 
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ever its Succefs may be in the World) 
to repent the Labour it has coft me, — . 
But my Intention is not to purfue a Dif- 
courfe on my own Performance; No, 
my Lord, it i$ to embrace this Oppor- 
tunity of throwing out Sentiments that 
relate to your Lordfhip's Goodnefs, the 
Generofity of which, give me Leave to 
fay, I have greatly experienced. 

I offer it not as a new Remark, that 
Dependance on the Great, in former 
Times, generally terminated in Difap- 
pointment; nay, even their Bounty (if 
it could be called fuch) was, in its very 
Nature, ungenerous. It was, perhaps, 
with-held through an indolfcnt, or wil- 
ful Negleft, *till thofe, who lingered in 
the Want of it, grew almoft paft the 
Senfe of Comfort. At length it came, 
too often, in a manner that hatf can- 
celled the Obligation, and, perchance, 

muft 
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rouft have been acquired too by fome 
previous Aft of Guilt in the Receiver, 
the Confequence oi, which wa? Reiporfe 
and Infamy. 

But thaf I live, my Lord, is a Proof 
that Dependance on your Lerdfbipy and 
the prefcnt Miniftry, is an Affqrance of 
Succeis. I am perfuaded, Diftrefs, in 
many other Inftances, afFeds your Soul 
with a Coqfipallion, that always (hews 
itfelf in a Manner moft humane and adl- 
ive; that to forgive Injuries, and<:onfer 
Benefits, is your Delight ; and that to 
deferve your Friendfhip is to deferve the 
Countenance of the beft of Men : To 
be admitted into the Honour of your 
Lordfhip's Converlation (permit me to 
fpeak but Juftice) is to be elegantly in- 
troduced into the moil inftrudtive, as 
well as entertaining. Parts of Literature; 
it is to be fumilhed with the fineft Ob^ 
B 3 ftrvation$ 
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fervations upon human Nature, and to 
receive, from the moft unaffuming, 
fweetj and winning Candour, the wor- 

thieft and moft polite Maxims Such 

as are always enforced by the Adtions 
of your own Life, I could alfo take 
Notice of your many public-fpirited 
Services to your Country in Parliament, 
and your conftant Attachment to Li- 
berty, and the Royal, Uluftrious Houfe 
of our Moft Gracious Swereign ; But, my 
Lord, believe me, your own Deeds are 
the nobleft and fitteft Orators to fpeak 
your Praife, and will elevate it far be- 
yond the Power of a much abler Writer 
than I am, 

I will therefore turn my View from 
your Lordfliip's Virtues to the kind In- 
fluence of them, which has been fo late- 
ly fhed upon me ; and then, if my fu- 
ture Morals anc^ Writings fhall gain 

any 
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any Approbation from Men of Parts 
and Probity, I muft acknowledge all to 
be the Produdl of your Lordfhip's Good- 
nefs to me, I muft, in fine, fay with 
Horace^ 

^uod J^rOf & placeOf (fi flaceo) tuum eft. 

I am, with the higheft Gratitude and 
Veneration, 



My Lord, 
Tour Lord/hip's moft Dutiful 
And Devoted Servant^ 



R. SAVAGE. 



C 9 ] 

THE 

WANDERER. 

A 

VISION. 

IN FIVE CANTOS. 
CANTO I. 

FAIN would my Verfe, Tyrconbtbl, boaft thy 
Name, 
Srowklow» at once my Sabje^ and my Fame I 
Oh ! could that Spuit, which thy Bofom warms, 
Wbok Strength furprlzes, and whoie Goodnefs charms! 
That various Wordi ! could that infpire my Lays, 
]Ehvy ihould fmile, and CenTure learn to piaiie : 
Ye^ dio' unequal to a Soul like thine, 

A genetow Sonlj approadupg to Pivioe, 

Whca 
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When Heis'd beneath fuch Patronage I write, 
Gieat my Attempt, tho' hazacdons my Flight 

O'er ample Nature I extend my Views; 
Nature to rural Scenes invites the Mufe : 
She flies all public Care, all venal Strife, 
"[^o try t&e Stilly compared with JSive life ; 
To prove, by thefe the Sons of Men may owe 
The Fruits of Blifs to burfting Qouds of Woe ; 
That ev'n Calam'ity, by Thought refin*d, 
Infpirits, and adorqs the thihking Mind. 

Come, Contemplation, whofe unbounded Gaze, 
Swjft in^ Qla^ce, die CouHe of lluhgs furveys; 
Who in Thy-felf the various View can'ft find 
.Of Sea, Land, Air, and Heav'n, and human Kind» 
What Tides of Paffion in the BoTomroU; 
. What Thoughts debafe, and what exalt the Soul; 
Whofe Pencil paints, obieqiiimis to thy Will, 
'All thou furvey'fl, with a creative Skill ! 
Oh, leave a-while thy loy'd, fequefter'd Shade 1 
A-while in wintry Wilds vouchfafe thy Aid! 
Then waft me to fbme olive, bow'ry Green ; 
Where, doath'd in white, thoa fhew'ft a Mindierene; 
Where kind Content &om Noife land Court retires. 
And fmiling fits, while Mufes tune their Lyres : 
Where Zephyrs gendy breathe, while Sleep profound 
To their fof^ Fanning nods, with Poppies crown'd. 

Sleep 
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Sleep on a Treafurc of bright Dreams reclines. 
By thee beftow'd ; whence Fancy coloor^d fhines. 
And flutters round his Brow a hov*ring Flight, 
Varying her Plumes in vifionary Light. 

The (blar Fires now faint and watry bum, 
Juft where with Ice Aqttarius frets his Urn ! 
Jf thaw'd, forth ifTue, from its Mquth fevere. 
Raw Clouds, that (adden all th'inverted Year. 

When Frost and Fire with martial Pow'rs engag'd. 
Frost, Northward, fled the War, unequal wag'd ! 
Beneath the Pole his Legions urg'd their Flight, 
And ga^'d a Cave profound ^nd wide as Night. 
0*er chearlefs Scenes by Defolation own'd. 
High on an Alp of Ice he fits enthron'd ! 
One clay-cold Hand, his cryilal Beard, fuflains. 
And fcepter'd One, o'er Wind, and Tempefl^, reigns ; 
0*er ftony Magazines of Hail, that ftorra 
The bloflbm'd Fruit, and'flow'ry Spring deform. 
His languid Eyes, like frozen Lakes, appear, 
Dim-glea^iing all the Light, that wanders here. 
HisRobe/now-wrought, and l^oar'd withAge; his Breath 
A nitrous Damp, that ftrikes petrific Death. 

Far hepce lies^ ever freez'd, the Northern Main^ 
That checks, and renders Navigation vain ; 
•' •• , - That 



12 THE WANDERER. 

Thaty fhut againfl the Sun's diSblvmg Ray, 
Scatters the trembling Tides of vanquiih'd Day,, 
And ftretching Eajhward half the World fecures. 
Defies DHcov*ry, and like Time endures ! 

Now Frost fent Boreal Blafts to fcourge the Air, 
To bind the Streams, and leave the Landfcape bare | 
Yet wheny^-w^, his Violence declines ; 
Tho' here the Brook, or Lake, his Pow'r confines ; 
To rocky Pools, to Cat'radls are unknown 
His Chains ! to Rivers, rapid like the Rhone ! 

The falling Moon call: Cold, a quiv'ring Light, 

Juft filver'd o'er the Snow, and funk ! Pale Night 

Retir'd, The Dawn in light-grey Mifts arofe ! 
3hrill chants the Cock ! — the hungry Heifer lows ! 
Slow blufh yon breaking Clouds ; —the Sun's uprolPd ! 
Th' expanfive Gny turns Azure, chac'd with Gold ; 
White-glitt'ring Ice, chang'd like the Topaz^ gleams^ 
Reflecting fafl5x)n Luftre from his Beams. 

O Contemplation^ teach me to explore. 
From Britain far remote, fome diftant Shore ! 
From Sleep a Dream diftind and lively claim; 
Clear let the Vifion ftrike the Moral's Aim ! 
It comes ! I feel it o'er my Soul ferene ! 
Still Morn begins, and Frofl retains the Scene ! 

Hark I 
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Hark !— the loud Horn's enKvening Note's begun ! 
From Rock to Vale fweet-wandring Echoes run ! 
Still floats the Sound fhrill-winding from afar ! 
wad Beafts aftonilh'd dread the Sylvan War ! 
Spears to the Sun in Files embattled play, 
March on, charge brifkly, and enjoy the Fray ! 

Swans> Ducksy and Geefe, and the wing'd. Winter 
Broody 
Chatter difcordant on yon echoing Flood ! 
At BoBel thus, when Heav'n the Tongue confounds^ 
Sudden a thouiand different, jargon Sounds, 
Like jangling Bells, harfh mingling, grate the Ear ! 
All flare ! all talk! all mean ; but none cohere ! 
Mark ! wiley Fowlers meditate their Doom, 
And fmoaky Fate fpeeds thund'nng thro' the Gloom ! 
Stop'd ihort, they ceafe in airy Rings to fly. 
Whirl o'er, and o'er, and, flutt'ring, fall and die. 

Still Fancy wafb me on ! deceiv'd I fbnd, 
Efbang'd, advent'rous on a foreign Land ! 
Wide and more wide extends the Scene unknown ! 
Where fhall I turn, a fFofuPrery and alone ? 

From hilly Wilds, and Depths where Snows remain. 
My winding Steps up a fleep Mountain ftrain ! 
Emers'd a-top I mark the Hills fubfide. 
And Towr's afpire, but with inferior Pride ! 

4 On 
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Tn this bleak Height tall Firs, with Ice-work crownMi 
Bendy while their flaky Winter (hades the Ground ! 
Hoarfe, and diredi, a bluft'ring North-wind blows ! 
Qn Boughs, thick-rolUing, crack the crifpid Snows f 
i'angles of Froft half fright the wilder'd Eye, 
By He^t oft blacken'd like a lowering Sky*! : 
Hence"3own the Side two turbid Rivlets poor,' 
And devious two, in one huge Cat'radt, roar! 
While pleas'd the wat'iy Progrefs I purfue. 
Yon Rocks m rough Aflemblage rufh in View ! 
In Form an Amphitheatre they rife ; 
And a dark Gulph in their broad Centre lies. 
There the dim'd Sight with dizzy Weaknefs fails, 
And Horror o*er the firmed Brain prevails ! 
Thither thefe Mountain-ftreams their Faflage take. 
Headlong foam down, and form h dreadful Iiake I 
The Lake, high-fwelling, fb redundant grows. 
From the Jieap'd Store derived, a River flows ; 
Which deep'm'ng travels thro^gh a di&ig^ Wood, 
And thence emerging, meets a Sifter»flqpd ; 
Mingled they flafh on a wide-openjin? l^laih. 
And pafs yon City to the far-feen M^ 

So blend two Souls by Hcav'n for Union made^ 
And ftrength'ning forward, lend a mutual Aid, 
And prove in ev'ry traniient Turn their Aim, 
Thro' finite Life to infinite the fame. 

Nor 
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Nor ends the Landicape— — Ocean, to my Sigh^ 

Points a blue Ann, where failing Ships delight 

In Profpea leflen'd ! — Now new'Rocks, reai'd high. 

Stretch a crofs Ridge, and bar the curiotis Eye; 

Hiere lies'obfcur'd the rqiening Diamond's Ray» 

And thince red-brandling C6ral's rent away. 

In conic Form there gelid Cryfial grows ; 

Thro' fach the Palace-Lamp^ gay Lofbe throws ! 

Lufire, which, thro' dim Night, as various plays. 

As play from yonder Snows the changeful Rays ! 

For nobler Ufe the Cryfbl's Worth may rife. 

If Tubes perfpe^Uve hem the fpotlefs Prize ; 

Thro' thefe the Beams of the far-lengthen'd Eye 

Meafore known Stars^ and new remoter fpy. 

Hence Commerce many a ihorten'd Voyage fteers^ 

Shorten'd to Months, the Hazard once of Years ; 

Hence Hal ley's Soul etherial Flight eflays ; 

Inlbudlive there from Orb to Orb fhe fbays ; 

Sees> round new countlefs Suns, new Syftems roll ! 

Sees God in All! and magnifies the Whole! 

Yon rocky Side enrich'd the Summer Scene, 

And Peafant's Search with Herbs of healthful Green; 

Now naked, pale, and comfortlefs it lies. 

Like Youth extended cold in Death's Difguiie. 

There, while without the founding Tcmpeft fwells, 

Incav'd fccurc th'iexulting. Eagle dwells; 

And 
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And there, when Nature owns prolific Spring, 
Spreads o'er her Young a fondling Mother's Win^. 
Swaihs on the Coaft the fkr-^m'd Fifh deiciy. 
That gives the fleecy Robe the Tyrian Dye; 
While Shells, afcatter'd Ornament befiow ; 
The tindur'd Rivals of the ihow'ry Bow. 
Yon limelefs Sands, looie-driving with the Wind, 
In future Cauldrons ufeful Texture find, 
Till, on the Furnace thrown, the glowing Mafi 
Brightens, and bright'ning hardens into Glais. 
When Winter Halcyons, flick'ring on the Wave, 
Tune their Complaints, yon Sea forgets to rave ; 
Tho' lafh'd by Storms, which naval Pride o'ertum. 
The foaming Deep in Sparkles feems to bum, 
Loud Winds turn Zephyrs to enlarge their Note^ 
And each fafe Neft on a calm Surface floats. 

Now veers the Wind full Eafl ; and keen, and ibre» 
Its cutting Influence akes in ev'iy Pore ! 
How weak thy Fabrick, Man ! — A Puff, thus blown. 
Staggers thy Strength, and echoes to thy Groan. 
A Tooth's minuteft Nerve let Anguifh feize. 
Swift kindred Fibres catch ! (fo frail our Eafe !) 
Pinch'd, pierc'd, and torn, enflam'd, and unafluag'd. 
They fmart, and fwell, and throb, and flioot enrag'd ! 
From Nerve to Nerve fierce flies th'exultmg Pain ! 
— And are we of this mighty Fabrick vain ? 

Now 
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Now my Blood chills ! icaice thro* my Veins it glides! 
Sure on each Blaft a fhiv'ring Ague rides ! 
Wam'd let me this bleak Eminence fbHake, 
And to the Vale a difF'rent Winding take ! 

Half I defcend : My Spirits faft decay ; 
A^Terrafs now relieves my weary Way. 
Ck)(e with this Stage a Precipice combines ; 
Whence ftill the fpadons Country hr declines ! 
The Herds feem Infe^ in the diftant Glades, 
And Men diminifh^d, as at Noon their Shades ! 
Thick on this Top overgrown for Walks are fecn 
Grey, leaflefs Wood, and winter Greens between ! 
The red'ning Beny, deep-dngM Holly fhows. 
And matted Mifleto, the white, beflows I 
Tho' loft the Banquet of autumnal Fruits, 
Tho' on Inoad Oaks no vernal Umbrage ihoots ; 
Thefe Boughs, the filenc'd, Ihiv'ring Songfters feek ! 
Thefe fbodful Berries £11 the hungry Beak. 

Beneath appears a Plate, all outward bare. 
Inward the dreary Manfion of Defpair ! 
The Water of die Mountain-Road, half-ftra/d. 
Breaks o'er it wild, and falls a brown Cafcade. 

Has Nature this rough, naked Piece dcfign'd. 
To hold Inhabitant of mortal Kind ? 

C She 
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She has. Approadi'd, appears a deep Defoenty 

Which opens ka Rock a large Extent ! 

And hark !-—k8 hoUow Entrance reach'd, I hear 

A trampling Sonnd of Footfleps haft'iung near ! 

A death-like Chillneis thwarts my panting Bread : 

Soft! thewiAi'dObjeafiaodsatlengthconfeftl 

Of y o&th his Form I — But why with Anguifli bent I 

Why pin'd with Mow Marks of Difoontent I 

Yet Patience, lab'iing to beguile his Car^, 

Seems to raift Hope> and finiles away Deipair. 

Cofftpajsw in his Eye fiweys my Onef, 

And in hi» Yoke invites me.to Relief. 

Preventiveof thy Call, behold my Hafle, 

(He fayi;) Nor let warm Thanks diy Sjurits watte!/ . 

All Fear fbi^t— -Each Portal I poi&is, 

Duty wide-ppens to recewe Djftveis* 

Oblig'd, I Mow; by his GuidanjM led s 

The vaulted Roof nH^hoing to our Tread t 

And now, in fquar'd Divifions, I furvey 

Chambers fequefter'd from the Glare of Day ; 

Vet needful Lights are taught to intervene, 

Thio'Riftsj each fiwmi^apeiipedive Scene. 

In Front aPadoar meets my^t^g View; 
Opposed, a Room to fwect Refedtion due. 
Here my chill'd \^nt are wann'd by chippy Fires, 
Thro* die bor'd Rock abo¥e^ the Smoke expires ; 

y Neat, 
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Neat, o'er a liomel/ Botrd> a Nai^dn'sipreadf 
Crown'd witk aheapy CaniAer of Bread. 
A Maple Cup is next difpatck'd, tobrisf 
The Com&jtof theialutary Spring: 
Nor monm we akient Bleflings of the Vine, 
Here laughs afrugal Bowl of rofy Wine; 
And frvVy Gates, upon dear Embers caft 
lie hifling, till {hatched off; a rickRepaft! 
Soon leap my Spirits with enliven'd PowV, 
And in gay Converfe glides the feaflfiil Hour. 

The i%mr/, thus: l^oia wondei^ftattbyFaivs 
On me, yon City, kind, beftows her Caeei 
Stet for loeen Famine, and the gen'roos Joio^ 
That warms duU'd life, her Charities pioduce: 
Accept withovt Reward ; una&'d *twas mine ; 
Here what thy Health requires, as free be thine. 
Hence learn that Goo, (who, in the Time of JiTeedlt 
In frozen Defaits can the Raven feed) 
Well-fought, will delegate fome pitying Breaft, 
His feocuid Means, io fuccour Man diflrdL 
Hepaus'd. Deep Thought upon his Afpe£kgloom'd| 
Then He, with Smile humane, his Voice reiiim'd* 
Tm juil informed, (and laugh me not to Scorn) 
By One unfeen hy thee, thou'rt EngUJh^hern. 
Of Englami I ^--^To me the BritiJbStgiii^ 
Rifes, in dear Memorial, ever greati 

C a Htflt 
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Here ftand we confcious ; — Diffidence fufpend ! 

Free flow our Words \ ^ Did ne'er thy Mafc extend 

^o GrotSy where Contemplatim (miles ierene. 

Where Angels vifit, and where Joys convene ? 

To Groves, where more than mortal Voices rife. 

Catch the rapt Soul, and waft it to the Skies ? 

This Cave ! — Yon Walks ! — But, ere I more unfold^ 

What artful Scenes thy Eyes fliaH here behold. 

Think Subjefts of my Toil : nor wond'ring gaze ! 

What cannot Indufiry completely raife ? 

Be the whole Earth in one great Landfcape found. 

By Indufiry is all with Beauty crown'd ! 

He, He alone, explores the Mine for Gain, 

Hues the hard Rock, or harrows up the Plain ; 

He forms the Sword to finite ; He fheaths the Steel, 

Draws H^th from Herbs, and fhews the Balm to heal ; 

Or with loomM Wool the native Robe fupplies ; 

Or bids young Plants in future Forefts rife; 

Or fells the monarch Oak, which, borne away. 

Shall, with new Grace, the diflant Ocean fway ; 

Hence golden Commerce views her Wealth encreafe. 

The blifsful Child of Liberty and Peace. 

He (coops the dubbom Alfs^ and, ftill emplo/d. 

Fills, with foft fertile Mold, the fteril Void; 

Slop'd up white Rocks, (mall, yellow Harvefk grow. 

And, green on terrafs'd Stages, Vineyards blow I 

By him fall Mountains to a level Space, 

An Ifihmm fmks, and funder^d Seas embrace ! 

1 He 
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He founds a City on the naked Shore, 
And Defbladon fbrves the Tra6t no more. 
Frtttn the wild Waves he won the Belgic I^md ; 
Where wide they fbam'd, her Towns and TrafHcks fland; 
He dear'd, manur'd, enlarg'd the furtive Ground, 
And firms the Conqueft with his fenceful Mound. 
Ev*n Mid the watfry World his Venice rofe. 
Each Fabrick there, as Pleafuris Seat he fhows ! 
There Marts, Sports, Councils, are for Afiion (ought, 
Landfcapes for Health, and Solitude for Thought. 
What Wonder then I Jsy his potent Aid, 
A Maniion in a barren Mountain made ? 
Part thou haft view'd ! — If further we explore, 
Ijsxlnduftfy deferve Applaufe the more. 

No frowning Care yon bleft Apartment fees. 
There Sleep retires, and finds a Couch of Eafe. 
End Dreams, that 9iy Remorfe, and pamper'd Wealth, 
There ihed the Smiles of Innocence and Health. 

Mark ! Here defcends a Grot, delighttul Seat ! 

Which warms ev'n Winter, tempers Summer's Heat I 
See ! — Gurgling from a Top, a Spring diftils I 
In mournful Meafures wind the dripping Rills ; 
Soft Cooes of diftant Doves, receiv'd around, 
In Toothing Mixture, fwell the wat'ry Sound ; 
And hence the Streamlets feek the terrafs Shade, 
Within, without, alike to all conve/d. 

Cj Pafs 
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Pali on New Scenes, by my creative PowV, 

Invite Reflexion's fweet and fokmn Hour, 

We entered, where, m well-ranged Order, flood 
Th' inflru£tivc Volnmcs of rite Wife and Good. 
Thefc Friends (faid he) tho* I defcrt Mankind, 
Good Angels never would permit behind. 
Fflf^ Genius, Youth conceals, or Time diiplays, 
I know ; each Work fome Seraph here conveys, 
Jtetirment thus prefents my fcarchful Thought, 
What Heaven iufpired, and what die Mufe has taught; 
What YouNQ Satiric, and Sublime Iras writ, 
Whole life is Virtue, and whole Mq& is Wit. 
Rapt I forefee thy * Mallet's early Aim 
Shhie in full Worth, and ihoot at length to Fame. 
Sweet Fancy's Bloom jn F«nton*s Lay lappears. 
And the ripe Judgnilni 8f^'inftni6iivc Years. 
In Hill is all, that gcn-ro& Souls revere. 
To Virtue, and the Mufe for ever dear : 
And Thomson, in this Praife, thy Merit fee, 
"l^e Tongue, that praifes Merit, praiies thee. 

Thefc fcom (faid I) the Verfe-WAght of their Age, 
Vam of a laboured, languid, ufelefi Page ; 
To whofe dim Faculty the meaning Song ;' / " ^ 
Is glaring, or obfcure, when clear, and ftrongj* . . 

• Author of a Poem, olicd, 2ti# Exsvjkttm 

Wlv^ 
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Who, in cant Fknfea, ghres a Work Difgrace; 
I£s Wit^ an O&iefi of his Tmie and Face; 
Let the weak Malice, nurs'd to an Eflay, 
In (bme low Libel a mean Heart difplay ; 
Thofe, who once prais'd, now, undeceiv'd, dcipifc, 
It1im pontinpn^d aDiy, then harmkfs dies. 
Or ihoald feme aoUer Bard, their Worth, uapraUe> 
DefertingMonU> that adorn his Lay9, 
Alas! too oft each Science ihews the fame. 
The great grMT jealoiM of a greater Name : 
Ye Bards, the Frailty mourn $ yet brave the Shocks 
Has 1106 a Srii.tiffQ¥hMRT opposed a Lockb? 
Oh, fiiil proce€d> i(dth fiusred Raptoie fir'd I 
Unenviedhad jptliv'^ if imaAnir'd. 

Let Emy^ he repUed, all irefol rife;, 
£if<ry pvjbes atone the Btave "mid Wifi) 
Mako and Soor^tbs mfg^ her Pain, 
And Pope, tke i^^fkitei ct the tisMfal TndM 
To whom be tlmUKrit^ and tritmmd$ Praifet* 
Ail their brij^ Hoaonrsrafli into las Lays ! 
And 1^ that gleriom Waimdi his Lays i«vcat 
Whkh only Pbtfs, Kkigs, and Paiiiocs fed I 
Tho' gay as MMi^ as coiioos Thought fedM^ 
AsJSleganeep^Ute, asPowVdate; i 

PMfciuid as Reafon, andasjafficedear; /* 

Soft as GoMpoliOB^ yet asTnuk feyaie^ 

C4 As 
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As Bounty copious, as Perfuafion fweet. 
Like Nature various^ and like Art complete; 
So fine her Morals, fo fublime her Views, 
His Life is almoft equal'd by his Mufe. 

O Pope ! — Since Envy is decreed by Fate, 
Since fhe purfues alone the Wife, and Great; 
In one finall, emblematic Landfcape fee. 
How vaft a Diftance 'twixt thy Foe and Thee ! . 
Truth from an Eminence furveys our Scene, 
(A Hill, where all is dear, and all ferene.) 
Rude earth>bred Storms o^er meaner Valleys blow^ 
And wand'ring Mills roll, blackening, far below; 
Dark, and debas'd, like them, is Emy*s Aim, 
And dear, and eminent, like TrutJb, thy Fame. 

Thus I. From what dire Caufe can Envy fpring ? 
Or why embofom we a Viper's Sting ? 
^Tis Envy flings our darling Paffion, Pride. 
Alas ! (the^Wan of mighty Soul replied) 
Why chufe we Mis'ries ? Moll derive their Birth 
From one bad Source ; we dread fuperior Worth; 
Prefered, itfeems a Satire on our own; 
Then heedlefs to excel we meanly moan: 
Then we abftradl our Views, and Envy fhow. 
Whence fprings the Mis'ry, Pride is doom'd to know. 
Thus Folly Pain creates : By Wifdom's Pow'r, 
We fhun the Weight of many a refUefs Hour—— 

Lo! 
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Lo ! I meet Wrong ; perhaps the Wrong I feel 
Tends, by the Scheme of Things, to public Weal. 
I, of the Whole am Part — the Joy, Men fee, 
Muft circulate, and (b revolve to me. 
Why fhould I then of private Lofs complain ? 
Of Lois, that proves, perchance, a Brother's Gain ? 
The Wind, that binds one Bark within the Bay^ ; 
May waft a richer Freight its wifh'd-for Way. 
If Rains, redundant flood the abjedt Ground, 
Mountains are but fupplled, when Vales are drown'd ; 
If, with foft Moifture fwell'd, the Vale looks gay. 
The Verdure of the Mountain fades away. 
Shall Clouds, but at tny Welfare's Call defecnd ? 
Shall Grofvity for me her Laws fufpend? 
For me fhall Suns their Noon-tide Courfe forbear? 
Or Motion not fubfift to influence Air ? 
Let the Means vary, be they Froft, or Flame, 
Thy End, O Nature ! flill remains the fame ! 
Be This the Motive of a wife Man's Care, 
To fhundeferving His, and learn to' bear. '^ ' 



The END of the First Canto. 
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'^TJ HILE tkus a Mind huaaiie^ and wifi^ lie 

^-eloqaent of Trudi his Language flows. 
Youth, tho' deprefs'd, thro' all his Form appean; 
Thro' all his Sentiments the Depth of Years. 
Thus He — Yet farther Mufiry behold. 
Which conicious waits new Wonders to unfold. 
Entermy Chapel next — Lo! here begin 
The hallow'd Rites, that check the Growth of Sin. 
When firft we met, howfoon you feem'd to know 
MrUnn, laboring widi the Throbs of Woe! 
y^^l^ Sucb 
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Sach radcbg Tlixd9fi1— loft! when I rouze thofe Ckrcs, 
On my chill'ii Mmi pde RecolUaion glares ! 
Wlicn BK)piBg tremy fbove my Thoughts to fivay 
Here prudent Li^wnrs chac'd her Pow*r away. 
Pufl, «nd fonghriifing from yon fculptur*d Wall, 
Bold Prophets, Katiens to Repentance call ! 
Meek Mai^mfimfem Flames! gor'dOiampions groan! 
And Mnfe-Hke Chenibs tune dieir Harps in Stone! 
Next ihadow'd Light a rounding Force bellows, 
Swells into life, and fpealdng Aftion grows ! 
Here pleafing, mdancholy Subjects find, 
To calm, amde, exak the penflve Mind ! 
This F%nre tender Grief, like mine, imj^es, 
And iemblaat Thougfits, that earthly Pomp ddpife, 
nSach penitential Magdalene reveals ; 
lioofe-vdld, in Negligence of Charms fhe kneels* 
Tho* Drefs, near-ftor'd, its Vanity fqpplies. 
The Vwiky of Drds unheeded lies. 
The finfbl World in forrowing Eye (he keeps. 
As o'er Jerufademy Mejpah weeps. 
•One Hand her Bofom finites ; in One appears 
The Hfted Lawn, Aat drii^ her falling Tears. 

Since Evil outweighs Good, and fways Maokin^ 
True Fortitude alTumes the patient Mind : 
Such prov'd MeJJiaJ^Sy tho* to SufFVing bom, 

^Q ttnvry, Repulfe, Reproach, aud Scorn. 

*» -' — 
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Here, by the Pencil, mark his Flight defign'd ; 

The wearied Virgin by a Stream redin'd. 

Who feeds the Child. Her Lcx>ks a Charm expref s, 

A modeft Charm, that djignifies Diftrefs. 

Bonghs o'er their Heads with blufhing Fruits depend^ 

Which Angels to her bulled Confort bend. 

Hence by the fmiling In^t (eems difcem'd. 

Trifles, concerning Him, all Heav'n, concem'd. 

Here the transiigur'd Son, from Earth, retires : 
See! the white Form in a bright Cloud afpires I 
Full on his Followers burfls a Flood of Rays, 
Proftrate tl:^ fall beneath th' o'erwhehning Blaze ! 
like Noon-tide Summer-Suns the Rays appear, 
Unfuff'rable, magnificent, and near! 

What Scene of Agony the Garden brings ; 
The Cup of Gall; the fuppliant Kbg of Kings ! 
The Crown of Thorns; the Crofs, that felt him die; 
Thefe, languid m the Sketch, unfinifti'd, lye. 

There, from the Dead, Centurions fee him rifej^ 
See ! but ftruck down with horrible Surprize ! 
As the firft Glory feem'd a Sun at Noon, 
This cafts the Silver Splendor of the Moon. 

Here peopled Day, th* afcending God furveys 1 
The Glory varies, as tlie Myriads gaze! 

Now 
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Now foften'dy like a San at Difhnce feen. 
When thro* a Cload bright-glandng, yet ferene! 
Now faft-enoeafing to the Croud amaz'd. 
Like ibme vafl Meteor high in ^ther rais'd ! 

M7 Labour, yon high-vaulted Altar, fbins • 
With Dies, that emulate astherial Plains. 
The convex Glafs, which in that Opening glows. 
Mid circling Rays a pidur'd Saviour fhows ! 
Bright it coUefb the Beams, which, trembling All, 
Back from the God, a ftiow'ry Radiance, fall. 
Lightening die Scene beneath ! a Scene divine! 
Where Saints, Clouds, Seraphs, intermingled fhine! 

Here Water-fells, that play melodious round. 
Like a iweet Organ, fwell a lofty Sound ! 
Hie folemn Notes bid earthly Paflions fly. 
Lull all my Cares, and lift my Soul on High! 

This monumental Marble — this I rear 
To One— Oh! evermourn'd! — Oh! ever dear! 
He ftopt — pathetic Sighs the Paufe iupply, 
And the prompt Tear ftarts, quiv'ring, on his Eye ! 

I look'd — two Columns near the Wall were feen. 
An imaged Beauty ftretch'd at Length between. 
Near the wept Fair, her Harp Cecilia ftrung. 
Leaning, from high, a lifFning Angel hung ! 

Frien4/hif9 
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friend/bipi whofe Figure at the Feet remauis^ 

, A Phoenix, with irradiate Crefi^ fnftains \ 

This grac'd one Palmy while One extends t* impart 

Two foreign Hands, ^t dafp a butmng Heart. 

A pendent Veil two hov'ring Seraphs raife. 

Which opening Heav'n, npon the Roof diipbys ! 

And two, benevolent, kis-difiant, hold 

A Vafe, colledive of Perfuaies uprolPd ! 

Thefe from the Hearty by frwUlflfif held, arife^ 

Od'roBs as Incenie gathering in the Skiea. 

In die fbndPdican is Love expreft. 

Who opens to her Young her tender Brea& 

Two mated Turtles hov*ring hang in Air, 

One by a Faulcon ftruck I — in wild Defpair, 

The Hennit cries, — So Death, alas I deftroys 

The tender Conibrt of my Cares and Joys ! 

Again foft Tears upon his ^e-lid hung. 

Again checked Sounds dy'd, fiutt^ring, on his TongiMU 

Too well his pining inmoft Thought I know ! 

Too well e'en ^knce tells the fiory'd Woel 

To his my Sighs, to his my Tears reply 1 

J ifaay o'er all the Tomb a wat'ry Eye I 

Next, on the Wall, her Scenes of Life I gaz'd, 
Tl^ C^m back'4easing, hf a Globe half-rais'dl 
Cherubs apro&i'dCrownof Glory ihow« 
EjPd wifl&l by th* adfflirii^ Fair below. 



f/i 
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In A6Uon eloquent difpos'd her Hattd|» 

Oneihows herBreaft, in Rapture One expands t 

Tills die fond Hermit ieiz'd I —o'er all liis 8oii]» 

Theibftv vAip wailing^ amVoiu Paffion flole i 

In ftedM Oase liis Eyes her Afpea keep^ 

Then turn away, »*while dejefied weepf 

Then he reverts 'cm; but reverts in vain, 

Dim'dwidi the iwelling Grief, that ftreams iigifai» 

WherenowismyPhiloibphy? (heaite) 

My Joy^Hope^Reaibn, myOjw^tfdies! 

Why (fid I eVr Ait Prime of Bkffings kndvr F 

Was it, ye cruel FkIM) f imbitter Woe? 

Why would your Bdts not level firft «ij^ Heni? 

Why mufl I live to weep O^^tf dead ? 

Sir, I had once a Wile! fair bloom'd her YduS^ 

Her F(»in was Beauty, W her Soul was Truth ! 

Oh, ihe was dear I -*- How dear, ^at Woid^ Can fit/ f 

She dies ! — my ikiv'n at once is fixatdi'd away! 

Ah ! wh A avaOi; that, by a Father's Cara^ 

I lOleft wealthy andiHuflrions Heir? 

That emfy in my Youdi I leamM to prove 

Th' inftrudive, pleaiing, academic Grove ? 

miat in the Senate Eloquence was mine ? 

That Vdour gave me in tfie Fidd to ihine > 

That Love ftowydBleffings too— far mwe than Alt 

High-rapt Amhitidn ci'er could happy call ? 

Ah!— What are thefe, which e'en the Wife adore? 

Loft is my Vtidtl^Ofym^ta is no more! 

Had 
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Had I, ye perfecuting Pow'rs ! been bom 

The World's cold Pity, or, at beft, its Scorn; 

Of Wealth, of Rank, of kindred Warmth bereft; 

To Want, to Shame, to ruthlefs Cenfure left I 

Patience, or Pride, to this. Relief fupplies ! 

But a loft Wife ! — there ! there Diftradlion lies ! 

Now three fad Years I yield me all to Griefi 
And fly the hated Comfort of Relief! 
Tho' rich, great, young, I leave a pompous Seat^ 
(My Brother's now) to feek fome dark Retreat : 
Mid cloifter'd folitary Tombs I ftray, 
Defpair and Horror lead the chearlefs Way ! 
My Sorrow grows to fuch a wild Exceis, 
Life, injured Life, muft wifh the FaS^aa lefs 1 

dfympiaf MyO^fflf/zVilbft! (I cry) 

Ofympsa^s loft, the hollow Vaults reply ! 

Louder I make my lamentable Moan ; 

The fwelling Echoes learn like me to groan ; 

The Ghofts to fcream, as thro' lone Ifles they fweep; 

The Shrines to fhudder, and the Saints to weep ! 

Now Grief and Rage, by gath'ring Sighs, fupprtfl^ 
Swell my full Heart, and heave my lab'ring Breaft ! 
With fbuggling Starts, each vital String they ftrain» 
And fbike the tott'ring Fabric of my Biain ! 
O'er my funk Spirits frowns a vap'iy Scene, 
Woe's dark Retreat! the madding Maze di Spleen! 

A deep 
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A deep damp Gloom o'eHpreads the murky Cell ; 
bere pining Thoaghts, and fecret Terrors dwell ! 
Here learn the Great unreal Wants to feign ! 
Unpleafing Truths here mortify the Vain ! 
Here Learmng, blinded firft, and then beguil'd^ 
Looks dark as Ignorance^ isFrenzy wild ! 
Here firft Crubtlity on Reafon won i 
And hefe falfe Zeal myilerious Rants b6gun ! 
Here Lyve impearls each Moment with a Tear^ 
And SuperJHtion owes to SfUen her Fear ! 

Fantaftic lightnings^ thro' the dreary Way^ 
In fwift fhcMt Signals flaih the burfting Day t 
Abov jy beneath, acrofs» around, they fly ! 
A dire Deception ibikes the mental Eye ! 
By the Blue Fires, pale Phantoms grin fevere! 
Shritt^fascied Echoes wound th' affrighted Ear ! 
Air-haoifh'd Spirhs fl^ in Fogs profound. 
And, all-obfi^ne^ ihed baneful Damps around ! 
Now Whifpers, trembling in fome feeble Wind, 
Sigh oat prophetic Fears, and freeze the Mind i 

Loud laog^ die Hag ! --She mocks Complaint away, 
UniDofs the Dtn, and lets in more than Day. 
Swarms ciwUFoftdesy winged in various Flight, 
Seek emblematic Shades, and myflic Light! 
Some drive with rapid Steeds the (hining Car ! 
Thiric nod kom Thrones ! Thofe thunder in the War! 
D TiU, 
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Till, tyd, they turn from the delufive Show, 
Start from wild Joy, and fix in ftupid Woe. 

Here the lone Hour, a Blank of Life difplays. 
Till now bad Thoughts a Fiend more adtive raife ; 
A Fiend in evil Moments ever nigh ! 
Death in her Hand, and Frenzy in her Eye ! 
Her Eye all red, and funk ! — A Robe fhe wore. 
With life's Calamities embroidered o'er, 
A Mirror in one Hand colledive fhows. 
Varied, and multiplied that Group of Woes. 
This endiefs Foe to gen'rous Toil and Pain 
Lolls on a Couch for Eafe; but lolls in vain ; 
She mufes o'er her woe-embroidered Veil, 
And Self-Abhorrenoe heightens in her Breaft. 
To fhun herCare, the Force of Sleep fhe tries. 
Still v/dkes her Mind, tho* Slumbers doze her Eyes : 
She dreams, darts, rifes, fhdks from Place to Place, 
With reiUefs, thoughtful, interrupCed Pace ; 
Now eyes the Sun, and cuHes every Ray, 
Now the green Ground, where Colour fades away. 
Dim Speib'es dance ! Again her Eye (he rears ; 
Then horn the blood-fhot Ball wipes purpled Tears ; 
Then preiTe^ hard her Brow, with Miichief fiaugh^ 
Her Brow haliF burfts with Agony of Thought ! 
From m^ ((he cries) pale Wretch, diy Comfort daim. 
Bom oiDf^asr, and Smdde my Nai^ 
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"Why fhould thy Life a Moment's Pain endure ? 
Here ev'ry Objed^ proficrs Grief a Cure. 
She points where Leaves of Hemlock black'ning (hoot ! 
Fear not! plgck! eat (faidfhe) the ibv'reign Root ! 
Then Deaths reversed, (hall bear, his ebon Lance ! 
Soft o'er thy Sight (hall fwim the (hadowy Trance ! 
Or leap yon Rock, pofleis a wat'ry Grave, 
And leave wild Sorrow to the Wind and Wave ! 
Or mark — this Ponyard thus from Mis'ry frees ! 
She wounds her Breafl ! — the guilty Steel I feize ! 
Straight, where fhe ftruck, a fmoaking Spring of Goie 
Wells from the Wound, and floats the crimfon'd Floor. 
She faints ! She &des ! — Cahn Thoughts the Deed 

revolve. 
And now, unAartling, fix the dire Refolve ; 
Diotb drops his Terrors, and, with charming Wilesy 
Winning, and kind, like my Oljmpia fmilesl 
He points the Paflage to the Seats divine. 
Where Poets, Heroes, fainted Lovers fhine f 
I come, Ofympia ! — My rear'd Arm extends ; 
Half to ray Breaft the threatening Point defcends ! 
Straight Thunder rocksthe Land! new Lightnings play! 
When, k> ! a Voice refounds, Arife ! away I 
Away! nor murmur at th' afiiidtive Rod I 
Nor tempt the Vengeance of an angry God ! 
Fly'ft thou from Providence for vain Relief? 
Such ill-ibught Eaft ihall draw avenging Grief, 

D 2 Honour, 
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Honour, the more obftnided^ ikongcr ihines^ 
And Tjcal by Pu&catkm's Rage rsfiaes. 
By Woe, Ae> Soul to daring A£)ion fwctis ; 
By Woe, in |»bintk& Pamftce it excels.; ^ 
Fronof ?^MikiiO^ prudent ctear Expencnee i{M30g^, 
And tuaces Knowledge thso' die Coocfe of Tkk^s f 
Thence Hope is foym'd,. theice Fortitetde, Sucoe^ 
Renoifvii s •«— « Wktbe^er Men covet aad cansi&. 

Hie Tanifli'd Fiend ^vt& fent » hollovr Vcffios, 
W^idd^il; t^on be^^h^py ? Straijght be Deatk thy Oxxct: 
Now mean are diofe, who p^affively compkm ^ 
Wlrilc adlive So^i mofefree^ thek Fetters ftwAi ? • 
Tho' Knowledge thine, Hope, Fortitudei Succefs^ 

Renown : -. Whatever Men cosset, and carefe'; 

On Earth Soccers miift in hs Tom give Way, 
And ev'n Perfe6Hon introduce Decay. 
Never the Worid of Spirits dws — their Red 
Untouched! entire I — once ha^y, ever Weft! 

Eameft die heav'nly Voice refponfive cries. 
Oh, liflen not to Subtilty tmwife ^ 
Thy guardian Saint, who mourns thy haplcfe Fate,.* ' 
Heav'n grants to prop diy Virtue, ere too fete. 
Know, if thou wilt thy dear-lov'd Wife deplore, 
Olympia waits thee on a foreign Shore % 
There in a Cell diy M Remains be fpent j 
Away! deceive Defpair, and find Content! 

I hear 
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I lieard, obe/d ; nor more of Fate tiaaiplain'd 5 
Z/)ng Seas I meafar'd, and this MowHaan gain'ni, 
:Soon to a yswning IUft> Giaace tum'd my Way ; 
A Den k pmr'dy where ahvge Serpent lay I 
Flasie-ey'diielayl - He nges novtr for Food, 
Mset^my-MtGhoDC, and medkanes my iUood ! 
His Balky in many a gathered Orb aproU'd, 
Rbus Sfke on Spire ! Hb Scales, be-dropc with Gold^ 
Shine tenifh'd in die Son ! Such Height they gain. 
They dart gftenlittftre on the di&nt Main ! 
Nowwrkh'dindicsad^Sbp^ he fto(^s Us Ciefi^ ' 
Furioais ta fi^ on my unfhieided Breaft I 
Juft as he ipnags, my Sabre finites. the Foe ! 
Httidfefi he faUs beneath th'tmcrnog^ow I 
Wrath yet remaincy thb' Strength his Fabijc leaves, 
And theneaniHirsy die ga/pij^ M0uth deceives { 
The lengthening Trunk flow-looiens ev'iy FoU, 
Litagti8ikLife( ^leki ftretches flift and cold. 
|aft ati^':iimf«3te Son of M^hi0f ends. 
Comes, a white Dove» n&d near ihe ^t de&eods, 
IhaiilhisO«ieB! all bad PafiOQS cfai^ 
Jike the llaiiii Sftake^ and aU wkhitx if iW/. 

Next, to Re/igf^ this pWn Roof 1 1^€ I 
In duteous Rites, my hallow'd Tapeips UsKse 1 
J bid dne Incenfe ^n my Alfiir finekel 
: Thtti^ at jhis Tomb, my promised L<M;^bvoke! 

D 3 She 
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She hears ! — She comes ! — My Heart what Raptoret 

warm? 
All my O^ptpia fparkles in the Form ! 
No pale, wan, livid Mark of Death fhe bears ! 
Each rofeate Look a quick'ning Tranfport wears ! 
A Robe of Light, high-wrought, her Shape invcfts; 
Unzon'd the fwelling Beauty of her Breafb ! 
Her auburn Hair each flowing Ring re&mes, 
in her fair Hand, Love's Branch of Myrtle blooms ! 
Silent, a-while, each well-known Charm I trace ; 
Then thus, (while nearer fhe avoids th' Embrace) 
Thou dear Deceit ! — mufl I a Shade purfue ? 
Dazzled I gaze ! — thou fwim'ft before my View ! 
Dipt in aetherial Dews, her Bough divine 
Sprinkles my Eyes, ^idi, Ibrengthen'd, bear the Shine : 
Still thus I urge (for (till the fhadowy Blifs 
Shuns the warm Grafp, nor yields the tender Kifi.) 
Oh, fly not! — fade not ! Men to Love's Call ! 
She lives ! — no more Tm Man ! — Pm Spirit all ! 
Then let me fhatch thee ! — prefs thee !— take me whole! 
CMii dofe ! — yet dofer ! — dofer to my Soul ! 
Twice, round her Waifl:, my eager Arms entwin'd. 
And, twice decdv'd, my Frenzy dai^'d the Wind ! 
Then thus I rav'd— Behold thy Hufhand kned. 
And judge! O judge what Agonies I Ted! 
Oh be no longer, if unkind, thus fair; 
Take Honor's Shape, and fiight me to Defpair ! 

lUtfaer 
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Radier dian thus, unpitying, fee my Moan, 
Far xather frown, and fix me here in Scone ! 
But mock not thus — Alas ! (the Charmer (aid. 
Smiling ; and, in her Smile^ {oft Radiance play'd) . 
Alas 1 no more eluded Strength employ, 
To daip a Shade 1 —What more is mortal Joy ? 
Man's Blifs is, like his Knowledge, but furmis'd ; 
One Ignorance, the other Pain diiguis'd ! 
Thou wert (had all thy Wifli been M pofTefl) 
Supremely curfl from being greatly bleil ; 
For oh ! fo ^, *£> dear was I to Thee, 
Thou hadft forgot thy God, to worfhip me ; 
This he foreiaw, andfnatch'd me to the Tomb ; 
Above I flouriih in un&ding Bloom. 
Think me not loft ; for thee I Heav'n implore 1 
Thy guardian Angel, tho* a Wife no more ! 
I, when abfbadled from this World you feem, 
Hmt the pure Thought, and frame the heav'nly Dream ! 
Clole at thy Side, when Morning ibreaks the Air, 
In Muiick's Voice I wake thy Mind to Prayer ! 
By me, thy Hymns, like pureft Incenfe, rife. 
Fragrant with Grace, and pleafing to the Skies ! 
And when that Form fhall from its Clay refine, 
(That only Bar betwixt my Soul and Thine !) 
When thy lov'd Spirit mounts to Realms of ligh^ 
Then fhall Oiympia aid thy earliefl Flight ; 
Mingled we'll flame in Raptures, that afpire 
Beyond all Youth, all Senfe, and all Defuse. 

D 4 She 
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She ended. Still fiich Sweetnefs^wdls b^un^ 
Th' inchanting Voice ftill warWes in my Mind, 
But lo ! th'unbodied Vifion fleets awiy ! — 
-r- Stay, my Oh^mpia ! — I conjure Aee, flay f 
y^t ftay — for thee my Mem'ry learns to finar^ ! 
Suire ev*iy Vein contains a bleeding Heart ! 
Sooner ihall Splendor leave the Blaze of Day, 
Than Love, fo pure, fo vaft as mine, decay ! 
From the fame heav'nly Source its Luftre came. 
And glows, immortal, with congenjaf iFlame f 
Ah ! — let me not with Fires negledled bum ; 
Sweet Miftrefs of my Soql, return, return ! 

Alas ? — fhe's fled I — I traverfe now the Place, 
Where my enamour'd Thoughts 'her Footfteps tracp. 
Now, o'er the Tomb, I bend my drooping He^d, 
There Tears, the Eloquence of Sorrow, fhed. 
Sighs choak my Words, unable to exprefs 
The Pangs, the Throbs of fpeechlefs Tendemefi! 
Not with more ardent, more tranfparent Flame, 
Call dying Saints on their Creator's Name, 
Than I on her's ; — But, thro' yon yielding Door, 
Glides a new Phantom o'er th* illumin'd Floor I 
The Roof fwift-kindles from the beaming Ground, 
And Floods of living Lufhie flame around ! 
In all the Majelly d! Light arra/d, 
Awftl it ihines I — *tis Cat^s Jionour'd Shade f 

Ai 
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As I, 4e Heav'nly Vifitant purfue, 

^uhUmer Glory*<)pens to my View"! 

He fpesdcs ! ^ But, oh ! what Words ihall dare repeat 

Jffis Thoughts ?^They kave me fif'd with Patriot Head 

More than poetic Raptures now I feel. 

And own that god-like f afli<m, Pnblick Zed ! 

Bat, fiom my Frailty, it receives a Stain, 

I grow, mdike my great Infpirer, vain ; 

And bum, once more, the bufy World to know^ 

And would, in Scenes of Afiion, foremoft glow I 

Where proud Ambition points her dazzling Rays ! 

Where Coronets^ and Crowns, attradlive, blazel v 

Whfen my Olympia leaves the Realms above. 

And lures me back to folitary Love. 

She teHs me Truth, prefers an humble State, 

That genuine Greatnefs fliuns the being Great ! 

That mean are diofe, who faHe-term'd Honour prfee 5 

Whofe Fa1)ricks, from^their Country's Ruin rife ; 

Who look the Traytor, like the Patriot, fair; 

Who, to enjoy the Vineyard, wrong the Heir. 

I hear ! — thro' all my Veins new Tranfports roll ! 
I gaze [ — Warm Love comes ruihing on my Soul ! 
Ravifh'd I gaze ! — Again her Charms decay I 
Again my Manhood to my Grief gives Way I ^ 
Cato returns ! — Zeal takes her Courfe to reign ! 
Bat Zeal is in Ambition loJd again ! 

4 !'«» 
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Pm now the Slave of Fondnefs ! — now of Pride f 
*- By Turns they conquer, and by Turns fubfide ! 
Thefe ballanc'd Each by Each, the golden Mean, 
Betwixt 'em found, gives Happincfs ferene ; 
This I'll enjoy ! — He ended ! — I replied, 
O Hermit ! thou are Worth feverely tried ! 
But had not innate Grief produced thy Woes, 
Men, barb'rous Men had prey'd on thy Repofe. 
When feeking Joy, we feldom Sorrow mifs. 
And often Mis'ry points the Path to Blifi. 
The Soil, moft worthy of the thrifty Swain, 
Is wounded thus, ere trufted with the Grain ; 
The ftruggling Grain muft work obfcure its Way, 
Ere the firft Green fprings upward to the Day ; 
Up-fprung, fuch weed-like Coarfenefs it betrays. 
Flocks on th' abandon'd Blade permiffive graze; 
Then fhoots the Wealth, from Imperfcdlion clear. 
And thus a grateful Harveft crowns the Year. 
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THUS free our fodal Time from Morning flows, 
*Till rifing Shades attempt the Day to clofe. 
Thus my new Friend : Behold, the Light's Decay : 
Back to yon City let me point thy Way. 
South- Weft, behind yon Hill, the Hoping Sun, 
To Ocean's Verge his fluent Courfe has run : 
His parting Eyes a watry Radiance fhed. 
Glance through the Vale, and tip the Mountain's Head; 
To which oppos'd, the fhad'wy Gulphs, below, 
Bj^ttteoos, refled the party-colour'd Snow. 

I Now 
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Now dance tirf Stars, wfccre Vtf^ leads Ae Way ; 
Yet all ^t-glimm'ring with Remains of Day. 
Orient, the Queen of Night emits her Dawn, 
And throws, unfeen, her Mantle o'er the Lawn. 
Up the blue Steep, her crimfon Orb now fhines; 
Now on the Mosatain-top hGcJrm redines. 
In a red Crefcent feen : Her Zone now gleams. 
Like Venusy quiv'ring in reflefting Streams. 
Yet red'ning, yet round-burning up the Air, 
From the white Cliff, her Feet flow-riiing glare ! 
See ! Flames, coadens'd, now vary her Attire; 
Her Face^ a broad Circumference of Fire. 
Dark Firs feem kindled in noflumal Blaze; 
Thro' Ranks of Pines, her broken Luftre plays. 
Here glares, there brown-projeding Shade beflows^ 
And glitt'ring fports upon the fpangled Snows. 

Now Silver torn her Beaa» ! •— Yon Den they gun^ 
The big, roueM Lion ihakes his brindled Mam. 
Fierce, fleet, gaunt Monftcrs, All prepaid for Gore^ 
Rend Wood«, Vaks, Rcxiis, with wide-xefounding Raar. 
O dire Prdage! — But fear not thou, myFrioid, 
Our Steps the Guardians of the Juft attend. 
'Home-ward FU wait thee on— and now furvey. 
How Mea, aod Spirits chace the Night away! 
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YonNjra^hs, aadSwBim iaam'sOBs Mirtk adraic^ 
To breadiing Mnfick moves die circliDg Dance. 
Here the bold Youdi in Deeds adrott^rous gkmr. 
Skimming in r^Md Sleds die ctackling Snow. 
Not when 7ydidts won the fnn'nd Race^ 
Shot his light Car along in fwifter Pace. 
Here die glaz'^ Way wkh Iron Feet they daiCy 
And g^ide» well^pois'dy like Mercuries in Air. 
There Clouds, with flabfe Tread, and levell'd Eye, 
Lift, and di&uTs the Qooks, that whirling fly. 
WiA JF^noe fuperior, not with Skill fo true. 
The pond'iOttfrDiflc fiom Roman Sinews flew. 
Where neighb'riAg Hills fcnfie cloudy ^eet iaSwoEL, 
FieezM c^er the nether Vale a penfile Plain, 
CraTs dieroofdHdlow rolls die mafly Round, 
The craek'dr ke ratdes, and the Rocks refoiind ! 
Cenfores, Difpates, and Laughs, alternate, rife ; 
And deafening Clangor thunders up the Skies. 

Thus, amid trowdcd Images, ferene, 
Fitxn Hour to Hour we pafs'd, from Scene to Scene: 
Fail wore the Night. Ptdl long we pac*d our Way ; 
Vain Steps ! the City yet far-diftant lay. 
While thus the Hermit, ere my Wcmder fpofce, 
Mcthought, widi new Amufement, Silence broke. 
Yon amber-huedCafcade, which fleecy flies 
Thro' Rocks, and'ftrays along the tracklefi Skies 

Te 
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To frolick Fairies marks the mazy Ring, 
Porth to the Dance from little Cells they fpring, 
Meafur'd to pipe, or harp ! — and next they ftand^ 
Marfhall'd beneath the Moon, a radiant Band ! 
In Ffoft-work now delight the fportive Kind : 
Now court wild Fancy in the whittling Wind. 

Hark! — the funereal Bell's deep-ibanding ToH^ 
To Blifs from Mis'ry, calls fbme righteous Soul ! • 
Juft freed from Life, like fwift-afcending Fire, 
Glorious it mounts, and gleams from yonder Spire \ 
Light clapt its Wings ! — It views, with pitying Sight, 
The friendly Mourner pay the pious Rite; 
The Plume high-wrought, that black'ning nods in Air; 
The flow-pac'd, weeping Pomp ; the fblenm Pray'r \ 
The decent Tomb ; the Verfe, that Sorrow gives ; 
Where, to Remembrance fwect, fair Virtue lives. 

Now to mid Heav'n the whiten'd Moon inclines. 
And Shades contrad, mark'd out in clearer Lines ; 
With noifelefs Gloom the Plains are delug'd o'er : 
See ! — from the North, what ftreaming Meteors pour ! 
Beneath Bootes fprings the radiant Train, 
And quiver thro' the Axle of his Wain. 
O'er Altars thus, impainted, we behold 
Half circling Glories fhoot in Rays of Gold. 
Crofs jEther fwift elance the vivid Fires ! 
As fwift again each pointed Flame letiies 1 
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IxkFantfs Eye encount'rmg Annies glare. 
And fimgoine Enfigns wave unfbil'd in Air ! 
Hence the weak Vulgar deem impending Fate, 
A Monarch roin'd, or unpeopled State. 
Thos Comets, dreadful Vifitants ! arife 
To them wild Omens, Science to the Wife ! 
TheTe mark the Comet to the Sun incline^ 
While deep-red Flames around its Center fhine ! 
While its fierce Rear a winding Trail difplays. 
And lights all ^tber with the fweepy Blaze ! 
Or when, compellM, it flies the torrid Zone^ 
And (hoots by Worlds unnumbered, and unknown; 
By Worlds, whofe People, all-aghaft with Fear, 
May view that Minifter of Vengeance near ! 
Till now the traniient Glow, remote, and loft, 
Decays, and darkens 'mid involving Frofl ! 
Or when it. Sun-ward, drinks rich Beams again. 
And bums imperious on th' setherial Plain ! 
The Leam'd-One curious eyes it from afar. 
Sparkling diro' Night, a new, illuftrious Star ! 

The Moon, defcending, faw us now purfue 
The various Talk : — the City near in View ! 
Here homJHU Life (he cries) avert thy Sight, 
And mark what Deeds adorn, or fhame the Night \ 
But, heedful, each immodeft ProTpeft fly ; 
Where Decency forbids Enquiry's Eye. 

mm 
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Man were not Msui> without Love's wanton Fire^ 
But Reafbn'b Glory is to qaell Defire. 
What are % Fruits, O LuftF ^oit Bleffings, bougl 
With long Remor&» die Seed of bitter Thought; 
Perhaps fome Bidte to dire Diieafes bom, 
Doom'd iiX'jhotha^iQnvasSf thro* Life» to mourn | 
Or murdet^d^ to prefervc a Mather^ s Fame ; 
Orcaflobiciire; idiui Child oS Want zxd Sham! 
Falfe Pride! What Vices on our Conduft fteal. 
From the WodcTrEye oneFmilty to conceal ? 
Y^ cruel Mothrsi — Soft! thofe Words commands 
So nesr 6udl GWi^, and Mt^ber ftand ? 
Can the DeveTs fiolbm fnaky Venom draw ? 
Can its Foetrfbarpen^ like die Vulture's Ckwf 
Can the AmdlGoat^.or toider, fleecy Dam 
Howl, like the W(^f> to tear die lUd^ or Lamb? 
Yes, xhff^at^ MoAen — There I fear'd his Aim, 
And, coDfciouBw tn^mbled at the ooming Name; 
Then, widi 3 Siglr, his ilTuingWbrds oppos'd ! 
Straight idth a fidiing Tear the Speech he dos'd* 
That Tendernefs, which ties of Blood deny. 
Nature r^aid nw from a Stranger's Eye. 
Pale grew my. Cheeks ! -^ Bot now to gen'ral View 
Our Converfe tnms, which dins my Friend renewt* 

Yon Manfion, made by beaming Tapo-s gay> 

Drowns the dim Nighty andcoonterfi&tsdic Y>9y. 

Fi 
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from lamin'd Windows glancing on the Eye, 
Around, athwart, the friiking Shadows fly. 
There Midnight Riot fpreads illuiive Joys, 
And Fortune, Health, and dearer Time deflroys. 
Soon Death's dark Agent, to luxuriant Eaie, 
Shall wake fliarp Warnings in (bmef fierce Difeafe. 

O Man! thy Fabrick's like a wcll-form'd State ; 
Thy 7^1^//, firft-rank'd, were fure defign'd iheGreat! 
Vaffimis PlebeioHs are, which Fadion raife ; 
Wine, like pour'd Oil, excites the raging Blaze: 
Then giddy Anarchjls rude Triamphs rife : 
Then ibv'reign JUafon from her Empur flies : 
That Ruler once dcpos'd, Wijdom and Wit^ 
To Noijk and F^lfy^ Place and Pcw'r, fubmit; 
Like a fnul Bark thy weaken'd Mind is tofl, 
UnfleerM, onbalanc'd, 'till its Wealth is lofL 

The Mifer-fiirit eyes the fpcnd-thrift flWr, 
And mourns, too kte, Efleds of ibrdid Care. 
His Treafores fly to cloy each fawning Slave; 
Yet grudge a Stone, to dignify his Grave. 
For diis, low-thoughted Craft his Life emplo/dl 
For this, tho* wealthy, he no Wealth enjoyed ; 
For this, |ie grip'd die Poor, and Alm^ denied; 
XTclnended liv'd, and unlamented died. 
Yet finilc, gricv'd 3iade ! when that unprofp^ioui Stor« * 
Faft-leffins, when gay Hours return no morej 
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Snile at thy Heir, beholding, in his Fall, 
Men once obliged, like Him, ongratefal All ! 
Then Thought-inipiring^<v his Heart fhall mend^ 
And prove his only wife^ unflattering Friend. 

Fo/ly exhibits thos unmanly Sport, 
While plotting Mifihief keeps referv^d her Court 
Lo ! from that Mount, in blafting Sulphur broke^ 
Stream Flames volumUious, enwrap'd with Smoke t 
In Chariot-ihape they whirl up yonder Tow^r, 
Lean on its Brow, and like Deftrudion lour ! 
From the black!l)(^pth a fiery Legion fprings ; 
Each bold, bad Spedhe daps her founding Wings r 
And ftraight ben»di a fummonM, trait^iotEs Band,. 
On Horror bent^ kidaik Convention ftaadt 
From each Fiend's Mouth a ruddy Vapour fiowr. 
Glides thro* the Roof, and o'er ^ Council glow» :. 
The Villains, dofe beneath 1^' Infeaioa pent. 
Fed, all-poflefi'd, their riling Galls ferment; 
And bum with Fadlion, Hate, and vengefulire. 
For Rapine, Blood, and Devaftation dire! 
But Jufiice marks their Ways : She waves, in Air, 
The Sword, high-threat'ning, like a Comet's Glaiv; 

While here dark ViUmef h^r felf decdves. 
There ftudious Homfy our View relieves. 
A feeble Taper, from yon lonefbme Room, 
Scatt'ong^ thjn Raysy^ juft g^imm^rs tfaro^ the Gk)om. 

There 
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There fits the &pient BARD in maieful Mood, 
And glows impaffion^d for his Country's Good ! 
All thd bright Spirits of the Juft^ combin'd. 
Inform, refine, and prompt his towr'ring Mind 1 
He takes the gifted ^U from Hands dt^ve. 
Around his Temples Rays refulgent fhine ! 
Now rapt ! now more dian Man I — I fee him dimb. 
To view this Speck of Earth from Worlds fid)lime ! 
I fee him now o'er Nature's Works prefide ! 
How clear the Vifion! and the Scene how wide! 
Let ((Mne a Name by Adulation raife, ^ 
Or ^Scandal, meaner than a venal Praife ! 
My Mtfe (l;e cries) a nobler Profpeft view ! 
Thro' Fancy's Wilds fome Moral's Point purfue ! 
From dark Deception dear-drawn Truth difplay. 
As fixnn black Chaos rofe refplendent Day ! 
Awake Cbmpaflion, and bid Terror rife ! 
Bid hmnUe Sorrows ftrike fnperior Eyes ! 
So pamper'd Po^Vf unconfdous of Diftrefs, 
May fee, be mov'd, and, bdng mov'd, ledrefs^ 

Ye Traytors, Tyrants, fear his ftinging Lay! 
Yc Pow'rs unlQv*d, unpitied in Decay ! 
But know, to you fweet-blofTom'd Fame he brings. 
Ye Heroes, Patriots, and paternal Kings ! 

O Thou^ who form'd, who rais'd the PoetV^itt^ 

(foicf of thy Will!) uncwing Force impart ! 

If wailing Wordi can gen'rous Warmth excite. 

If Yetle can gild Inftrudlion with Ddigh^ 

£ a Infpiw 



\ 
5« THE WAN DERER; 

Inipire his honeil Mufe with orient Flame, 
Torifey tpdare, to reach the nohleft Aim ! 

But, O my Friend ! myiterions is our Fate t 
How mean his Fortune^ tho' his Mind elate! 
jEneaS'like he paffes thro^ the Cfowd, 
UnfbugLty unfeen beneath Misfortune's Cloud; 
Or ieen with flight Regard : Unprais^*d his Name : 
His after>Honour» and our after-Shame^ 
The doon^d Dejtrt to Mrice fbinds confcfs'd ; . 
Her Eyes averted are, and fbel'd her Breaft. 
Eniiy afquint the futwn Wondet eyes : 
Bold Infidty pointing, Jioots him as he flies ; 
While coward Caifure^ fkiU'd in darker Ways, - 
Hints fure Detradion in diilembled Praife ! 
Hunger, Third, Nakednefs, there grievous ^1 !: 
Unjufl Derifion too 1 — that Tongue of Gall I 
Slow comes RtUef^ with no mild Charms endued,^ 
Ufher'd by Frtde^ and by Reproach purfued* 
for^d Pity m«ets him with a cold Refped^., 
Unkind as Scom^ ung^n'rous as Negle^. 

Yet, fufring Worth! thy Fortitude will fhine V 
Thy Foes are Virtue* s^ and her Friends are thine ! 
Patience is thine, and Peace thy Days fhall crown ; ; 
Thy Treafure Prudence, and thy Claim Renown i 
Myriads, unborn, fhall mourn thy haplefs Fate, 
A»d Myriads gmw, by thy Examph^ Great! 

Hade! 
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^Hark ! from the Watch-Tow'r rolls the Trumpet's 
Sound, 
Sweet thro' iHll Night, pitKlaiming Safety round ! 
Yon Shade illufbious quits the Reahns of Re^ 
To aid fbme Orphan ofJts Race difbeft. 
Safe winds him thro' the fubterraneous Way, 
That mines yon Manflon, grown widi Ruin grey. 
And marks the wealthy, unfu(pe£bd Ground, 
Where, green with Ru& long-buried Coins abound. 
This plaintive GhoU, from Earth when newly fled* 
Sawthoie, the Living trufled, wjxmg the Dead; 
He ikw, by Fraud abus'd, the lifelefs Hand 
..Sign the falfe Deed, that alienates his Landi 
.Heard, on his Fame, injurious Cenfiire thrown. 
And mdum'd the beggar'd Orphan's bitter Groan.* 
Commiffion'd now^Uie Falihood he reveals. 
To Juitice foon th'eoabled Heir appeals; 
Soon, by this Wealth, are coftly Fleas nmmtsun'd, 
And« by difcover'd Txath» ioft Right regw'd* 

ISut why (may fbme enquire) why kind Succeis, 
Since myftic Heav'n gives Mis'ry oft to blefs ? 
Tho'Mis'ry leads to Happineis, and Truth, 
Unequal to the Load, this languid Youth* 
Unibengthen'd Virtue fcarce his Boibm £r'd. 
And fearful from his growing Wants letifd. 

vE.3 <^> 
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(Oh, let none cenfare, if, untried by Grief, 
If, amidft Woe, untempted by Relief!) 
He ftoop'd reludtant to low Arts of Shame, 
• Which then, ev'n then he fcorn'd, and blufh'd to name; 
Hcav'n fees, and makes th' imperfed Worth its C?^ 
And chears the trembling Heart, unform'd to bear. 
Now rifing Fortune elevates his Mind, 
He fhines unclouded, and adorns Mankind, 

So in fome Engine, that denies a Vent, 
If unrefpiring is fbme Creature pent, 
Jt£ckens, droops, and pants, and gafpsforBreadi, 
Sad o'er the Sight fwim ihad'wy Mifb of Death ; 
If then kind Air pours powerful in again. 
New Heats, new Pulfes quicken ev'ry Vein; 
From the dear*d, lifted, life-rekindled Eye, 
Diipcrs'd, the dark and dampy Vapours fly. 

From pfetabUng Tombs the Ghofts of Greatncfi rife. 
And o'er their Bodies hang with wififul Eyes j 
Qrdiicontentedfialk, and mix their Howb 
With howling Wolves, their Screams widi fcreaming 
Owls. 

The Interval 'twixt Night and Morn is nigh. 
Winter more nitrous chills the fhadowM Sky. 
Springs widi foft Heats no more give Borders gi«en» 
Nor finoaking breathe afeng the whitened Scene; 

While 
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l^ilule fieamy ^Currents fweet in Profped chari^ 
"TJkc V^s bluerwinding on a Fair-one's Arm. 

Now Siuf to Fofuy parts with half his Pow'r, 
And broken Slumbers drag the refUeis Hour. 
7he Muider'd (eems alive, and ghafUy glares. 
And in dire Dr^ms the confdous Murderer icares, 
^hews the yet-fpouting Womid, th'en^guin'd Floor, 
The Walls yet-fmoaking with the fpattePd Gore; 
Or ihrieks to dozing JufUce, and reveals 
The Deed, which fraudful Art from Day conceals; 
The Delve obicene, where no Suipidon pnia. 
Where the disfigur'd Corfe unfhrouded lies ; 
Thefure, the fbiking Proof, fo ftrong maintained. 
Pale Omit fiartsielf^ooEviQed, v^enarr^ugn'd. 

Thefe Spirits Treafbn of its Power <fiveil^ 
And turn the Peril from the Patriot's Brea& 
Thoie fi^mn Thought infpire, or bright deicend 
To ihafich in Vifion fweet die dying Friend. 

%at we deceive the<7lopm, the Madn BeQ- 
Summons to Prayer ! —Now breafa di'Inchanter's SpdH 
And now— -But yon fiur Spirit's Form furvey ! 
Tis ihe ! Ofyn^ia beckons me away ! 
Ihafie! Ifly! — adieu!— and when you fee 
TJie Yottdi, who bleeds widi Fondn^, , think on mef 
JE4 Tf« 
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Tdl him my Talc, and be his Pain careft ; 
By Love I tortur'd was, by Love I'm bleft. 
When worfhip*d Woman we entranc'd behold. 
We praife the Maker in his faireft Mold; 
The Pride of Nature, Harmony combined. 
And Light immortal to the Soul refin'd ! 
Deprived of charminjg Woman, foon we inifs 
The Pri?:c of Friendih^, and the Life of Blite I 

Still thro* the Shades Ofympia dawning breaks ! 
What Bloom, what Brightnefs lufters o'er her Cheeks ! 
Again fhe calls ! — £ dare no longer ilay 1 
A kind Farewell — Oljmfia, I obey. 

He tum'd, nor longer in my Sight remab'd j 
The Mountain he, I fafe the Citygain'd. 



7:%r MNP (f ihf Third Canto. 
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STILL o'er my Mind wild ¥anc^ holds her Sway, 
Still on ftrange, viiionary Land I ftray. 
Now Stenes crowd thick ! Now indiilinf^ appear ! 
Swift glide the Monthsy and turn the varying Year ! 

Near the BulPs Horn Light's riiing Monarch draws ; 
Now on ifs Back the PUiades he thaws ! 
From vernal Heat pale Winter forc'd to ffie, 
^ NortW||d retires, yet turns a wat'ry Eye; 
^Theifwl^an aguiih Breath nips infant Blooms, 
Deprives UinfoldiDg Spring of rich Perfumes, 

Shakes 



> 
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'Shakes the flow-drcling Blood of human Rac^ 

And in iharp, livid Looks contra£b the Face. 

Now o'er Norwegian Hills he ibides away : 

Such (lipp'ry Paths Amhitiiuis Steps betray. 

Turning, with Sighs, farfpiral Firs heiees. 

Which bow obedient to the Southern Breeze. 

Now from jon fMnblan Rock his Creft he ihroodi^ 

Like Tam^Sy obicur'd amid the whitening Clouds ; 

Thence his loft Empire is with Tean deplored : 

Such Tyrants (hcd o'er Liberty reftor'd. 

Beneath his Eye (that throws malignant Light 

Ten Times the meafur'd Round of mortal* S|ght) 

AWafte» pale-glimm'ring, like a Moon, that wallet 

A wild Expanfe of frozen Sea contains. - 

It cracks ! vaft, floating Mountains beat the Shore I 

Far off he hears thofe icy Ruins roar. 

And from the hideous Cralh diftraded flies. 

Like One, who feels his dying Infant's Cries. ^ 

Near, and more near die rufhing Torrents found. 

And one great Rift mns thro' the vaft Brofound» 

Swift as a ftiooting Meteor ; groaning loud. 

Like deep-roird Thunder thro' a rending Cloud. 

The late-dark Pole now ieds unfetting Day : 

In Hurricanes of Wrath he whirls his Way; 

Cec many a polar Mp to Froft he goes. 

O'er crackling Vales, embrown'd with meltins^iiows ; I 

Here Bears ftalk Tenants of the barren Spad?^ ^ 

Few Men, unfocial Thofe!-* a barbVous Race! 

At 



THE WANDERER. 59 

At length the Cave appears ! ^e Race is run : 
Now he reoounts vail Conqoefis lofty andwon. 
And talefbl in th' Embrace oiFrofi remains, 
Barr'd from oar Climes, and bound in icy Chains. 

Mean wh3e the Sun his Beams on Cancer throws. 
Which now beneath his warmeft Influence glows. 
From glowing Cancer fall'n, the King of Day, 
Red thn^ ^e kindling lAon, (hoots his Ray. 
The tawny Harveft pays the earlier Plough, 
And mellowing Fruitage loads the bending Bough. 
Tij^ Day-ij»ing. Now green Lab'rinths I frequent 
Where Wifdom oft retires to meet Content. 

The mounting Lark her warbling Anthem lends. 
From Note to Note the ravifh'd Soul aicends ; 
As thus it would the Patriarch's Laidder climb. 
By ibme good Angd led to Worlds fublime : 
Ctft. (Legends fay) the Snake, with wakenM Ire, 
like Ennjj rears in many a fcaly Spire ; 
Then Songfters droop, then yield their vital Gore, 
And Innocence, and Mufick are no more. . 

MHd rides the Mom in orient Beauty dref^ 
An azure Mantle, and a purple Veft, 
Which, blown by Gales, her gemmy Feet difplay. 
Her mknk Treffes negligently gay. 

Colkaed 
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CoUedted now her rofy Hand they fill. 
And, gently wrang, the pearly Dews difUll. 
'The fongful Zephyrs, and the laughing Hoars 
Breathe fwect ; and ftrew her op'ning Way widi Fbw^ 

The chatt'ring Swallows leave their nefted Care, 
Each promifing Return with plenteous Fare. 
So thd fond Swain, who to the Market hies, 
Stills, with big Hopes, his Infant's tender Cries. 

Yonder two Turtles, o'er their callow Brood, 
Hang hovVing, ere they feek their guildefs Food. 
Fondly they hill. Now to their morning Care^ 
Like our firft Parents, part the am'rous Pair : 
B^t ah ! — a Pair no more f — with ipreadiog Wings, 
From the high, founding ClifF a Vultur fprings 5 
Steady he fails along di' aerial Grey, 
Swoops down, /and bears yon tim'rons Doveawi^. 
Start we, who, worie than Vulturs, Nmrods find, 
^en meditating Prey on human Kind ? 

Wild Beafts to gkwmy Dens repacc dieir Way, 
'Where their couch'd Young demand the flaaghterd' 

Prey. 
vRooks, from their nodding Nefts, black-fwariiiiDg fly, 
.And, in hoarfe Uproar, tell the Fowier nigh. 

Now 
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Nbwr in his Tabemade roiiz'd^ the Son 
li wam'dthe Uue, setherial Steep to ran. 
While on his Couch of floating Jafper laid^ 
From his bright Eye SUep calls the dewy Shade. 
The cryftal Dome tranTparent Pillars raiie. 
Whence, beam'd from Saphirs living Azure plays : . 
The liquid Floor, in- wrought with Pearls divine^ 
Where all his Labours in Moiaic fhine. 
His Coronet, a Cloud of Silver-white; 
His Robe with unconfuming Crimibn bright. 
Varied with Gems, all Heaven's odle^d Store!' 
While his loofe Locks defcend, a golden Showen. 
If to his Steps compat'd, we tardy find 
The Grecian Racers, who outflript the Wind^ 
Fleet ISO die glowing Race behold him fbrt !' 
His quick'ning Eyes a quiv'ring Radiance dart,. 
And, while the laft no^umal Flag is furPd, 
Swift into Life and Motion look the World. 
The Sun-fiow'r now averts her blooming Cheeks 
From Weft, to view his Eaftem Lufire break. 
What gay, creative PoVr his Pfefence brings ? 
Hills, Lawns, Lakes, Villages !^die Face of Things.- 
All Night beneath fucceffive Shadows mifs'dy 
inftant begins in Colours ta exift : 
But abfent thefe from Sons of Riot keep. 
Loft in impure, anmeditating Sleepd* 

T'onlock: 
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T'anlock his Fence, the new-ris'n Swain prcpsxtS, 
And ere forth-driv'n recounts his fleecy Cares ; 
When, lo ! an ambuih'd Wolf, with Hanger bold. 
Springs at the Prey, and fierce invades the Fold ! 
But 'by the Paftor not in vain defied, 
lake our arch Foe by fome celeftial Guide* 

Spread on yon Rock the Sea-Calf I furvey^ 
Baik'd in the Sun, his Skin refleds the Day ; 
He fees yon Tow'r-like Ship the Waves divide^ 
And flips again beneath the glafTy Tide* . 

The watry Herbs, and Shrub^ and Vines, an4 
Flow'rs, 
Rear their bent Heads, overcharged widi nightly Show^^ 

. Hail, glorious Sun f to whofe attradtive Fire$, 

The waken'd, vegetative Life afpires ! 

The Juices, wrought by thy diiedive Force, 

Thro* Plants, and Trees, perform their genial Cour^ 

Extend in Root, with Bark unyielding bind 

The hearted Trunk; or weave the branching Rind ; • 

Expand in Leaves, in flow'ry Bloflbms fhoot. 

Bleed in rich Gums, and fwell in ripen'd Fruity 

From thee, bright, univerfal Pow'r! began 

In(Un£t in Brute, aq^ genVous Love in MaQ.^ 

Talk's 
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T^'d I of Love ?— Yon Swain, with amfioiis^Aiiv 
Soft fivells his Pipe, to chann the rural Fair. 
She milks the Flocks ; then, M'ning as he plays,. 
Steals, in the running Brook, a conicious Gaze. 

The Trout, that deep, in Wmter, ooz'd remains^ 
Up-fprings and Sunward turns its crimibn Stains. 

The Tcftiwts of the Warren, vainly chac'd; 
Now lur'd to ambient Fields fiir green Repaft», 
Seek their imall, vaulted Labyrinths m vain ;; 
Entangling Nets betray the fkipping Train ; 
Red Mafiacres thro' their Republic fly. 
And Heaps on Heaps by ruthlefs Spaniels dyc^ 

TheFiflier, who the lonely Beech has ftra/d^. 
And all the live-long Night his Net-work (preai^ 
Drags /», and bears the loaded Snare away ; 
Where flounce, deceived, di' expiring finny Prey. 

Near Neptune* s Temple, (Niptmis now no more]^ 
Whofe Statue plants a Trident on the Shore, 
In fpordve Rings the gen'rous Dolphins wind, 
Andeye, and think the Image human Kind : 
Dear, {leafing Friendihip !— See ! the Pile commands 
The Vale, and griiii as Zufnftitien flands! 
TiW/ Hand there leaves its Print of mofly green, 
WithHollowf, carv'd for Snakes, and Birds ofafixne. 

O GlBBS, 
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O GiBBs, whofe Art the fblemn Fane can raUe^ 
Where GOD delights to dwell, and Man to piaife; 
When moulder'd thus the Column fklls away. 
Like (bme gitat Prince, majeftic in Decay ; 
When Ignorance^ and Siorn the Ground fhall tread. 
Where Wifdom tutor'd, and Devotion prayed; 
Where fhall thy pompous Work our Wonder dum ? 
What, but the Mt^e alone, preferve thy Name ? 

TheSunfhmes, broken, thro* yon Arch, that rem 
This once-round Fabric, half-depriv'd by Years, 
Which rofe a (lately Colonade, and crown'd 
Encircling Pillars, now unfaithful found; 
In Fragments, theie the Fall of thofe fbrbode. 
Which, nodding, juft up-heave their crumbling Loid. 
High, on yon Column, >^ch has batter'd flood 
Like fome fhipp'd Oak, the Grandeur of the Wood, 
The Stork inhabits her aerial Nefl ; 
By her are Liberty and Peace careft ; 
She flies the Reahns, that own defpotick Kings, 
And only fpreads o'erfree-bom States her Wings. 
The Roof is now the Daw's, or Raven's Haun^ 
And loathfome Toads in the daric Entrance pant ; 
Or Snakes, that lurk to fnap the heedlefs Fly, 
And fated Bird, that oft jEomes flim'ring I7. 

An Aquedna acrofs yon Vale is laid. 
It's Chawacl thro' a ruin'd Arch betray'd j 

2 Whirl'd 
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WhirPd down a Steep, it flies with Torrent-Force, 
FMies, and roars, and plows a devioos Couife^ 

Attraded Mi^ a golden Cloud commenoe, 
WUle thro' high;4»loar^d Air ibike Rays intenie. 
Betwixt two Points, which yon fleep Mountains (how. 
Lies a mild Bay, to which kind Breezes flow. 
Beneath a Grotto, arch'd for calm Retreat, 
Leads lengthening in the Rock — Be this my Seat. 
"Hua never enters iere ; hat fioobu/s reigns 
O'er Zepbyrs, and diflilling| watry Veins. 
Seduded now I trace th'inft^o^ve Page, 
And live o^er Scenes of many a backward Age ; 
Thro* Days, Months^ Yea^i thro' Time';^ whole 

Courfelmn, 
And prefent fland where Time itfelf begun. 

Ye mighty Dead of jufl, diftinguiih'd Fame^ 
Your Thoughts, (ye bright Ini|ruaer| !) here I claim. 
Here ancient Knowledge opens Nature's Springs ; 
Here Truths hiiloric give the Hearts of Kings. , 
Hence Contemplation learns white Hours to find» 
And labours Virtue on thVattentire Mind. 
O loyed Retreat I thy Joys Content beftow. 
Nor Guilt, nor Shame, nor fliarp Repentance kno>y. 
What die fifth Charles l<mg aim*d in Power Jo fee, 
That Happinefi be found «e(erv'4 in Thei?. 

p ■ No<w 
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Now let me chaAgc tHc f age— Hfert fuHy Wfccps^ 
While in Death's icy Anns his TuiUa fleeps. 
His Daught6t de^ !— ftcdrM I ifee hiAi mottm. 
By all the Fren«y noiv of Anguifll t6hi. 
Wild his COttiplaintf NbV fwttter $Ofnydl^s Striufis^ 
When fiwf^^ f6r Jkxts VStt cbtti|)lkifiLs. 
Each Friend' coridolfes, €Xi5i6fciUtifes, itpitrfres: 
More than a Fatii6r raving ^«^ lovfes ; 
Or Salluft cehihres dius! — Unheeding Bkrni6^ 
He fchemcs a Tcinple tb his tuBi^s l^aifae. 
Thus o'er my Hemit onc6 did Gftef prtvaH, 
Thus rofe Ofymptd^s Toimb, Ks ihoving TiSfe, 
The Sighs, Tears, frahfic Starfs, dQt bafiifll ^eft. 
And all the buriting Sorrows of his BitafL 

But hark ! a fudden Pow'r attunes the Air ! 
Th* indiantmg Soimd enamotir'd BflSfeECs bear $ 
Now low, now high, they iihkj or lift the Sbiigy 
Which the Cave echoes fweet, and fweet the QwAa 
prolong. 

I liften'd, gaiM, when, wondrous to behead! 
From Ocean fteam'd, a Vapour gathering •roll'd : 
A blue, round Spot on the Mid-roof it came. 
Spread broad, and reddto'd into dazzling Flame. 
Full-orb'd it ftione, and dimm'd the fwimming Sights 
While doubling Objedls danc'd with darkling Light. 

Amaz'd 
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Amaz'd I ftood ! — amaz'd I ftill remam ! 
What earthly Pow'r this Wonder can explain ? 
Onuluid at ien]gth toe Liintfe dies away s 
My Eyes reftoPd a mortal Form furvey. 
My Hennit-Friend ? Tis He.— All hail ! (he cries) 
I fee, and would alleviate, thy Surprize. 
The vinifli'3 Meteor was Heaven's Meflage mean^ 
To warn Oiee tience; I kiiew the Ugh Intent. 
Hear then! In this fequefler'd Cave retired. 
Departed Saints converfe with Men infpir'd. 
Tis iacred Ground; nor can thy Mind endure^ 
Yet .unprepar'dy an Intercourie fb pore. 
Quick let us hence — ^And now extend thy Views 
^^o* yonder Lawn ; there find the Heav'n-bom Mu/if 
Or feek her, where fhe trufts her tundPul Tale 
To the mid, fclent Wood, pr vocal Vale ; 
Where Trees half check the Light with trembling 

Siades. 
CkA in deep Glooms, oropft&clte'inGUdea^ 
Or where furrouniing Viflas far defcend. 
The Lshdlcape varied at eadi lefsViihg End ! 
$ie, drily Si5e dm mortal ThougJit Tdfine, 
Aid rftife fh^ VcScb to Viltots divinij. 

TT^e ^Nli if tbgFqvKTHCAvijo, 
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E lefttheave. Be Fear (faidi) defied! 
Virtue (for thooi art Virtne) is my Guide. ' 



By time-wom Steps a fieep Afeent we gain, 
Wbofe Siupmit yields a Piofped o'er the Plain, . . 
There, bmch'd with Tiiif, an Oak. our Se^t exteiujs, 
Whofe Top a verdant, brandi'd Pavilion bends, 
yifhs with Leaves diverfify the Scene, 
Some pale, (omt brown, and fome of lively green. 

Now, from the full-grown Day a beamy Shower 
Qleams on the Lake, snd gilds each glolTy Flower. 

; ■:: Guy 
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Gay Infers tpsMe in the genial Blaze, 
Vaiiovs as Light, and ooqntkis as its.Rays, 
Jbey dance on ev^iy Stream, and pidur'd play, 
im, hf the watr^.titoer, fnatch'd away. 

Now, from yok Range of Rocks, firong Rays re^ 
.boond, 
Doobling the Day on flow*iy Plains aitmnd : 
Ktagcnfs beneadi fiur-ftrikiiig Colours glance, 
Bri^t as th'ethenal glows the gicen Expanie. 
Gems of Ae Fidd I —the Tcpax charms die Sight, 
Like thefe, effolging yellow Streams of Light. 
Froqi die fame Rocks, fidl Rills widi foften'd Force, 
Meet in yon Mead^ and well a River's Source. 
Thro^ her clear Channel, ihine her finny Shoals, 
O'er Sand^ like Gold, die liquid Cryfial rolls. 
Dim'd in yon coarfer Moor, her Charms decay, 
Andihape, duo' ruffling Ree49> a ruffled Way. 
Near Willows (hort andbufhy Shadows throw: 
Now loft, flie ieems duo' nedier Tra^s to flow; 
Yet^ at yon Pomt^ winds out in Silver States 
Like Virtue fiom a Labyrindi of Fate. 
In length'ning Rows, prone fiom the Mountains, run 
The Flocks : —didr Fleeces g^ning in the Sun; • 
^ Her Streams diey feek, and,*twixther ndghb'ringTrees 
kedme in various Attitudes of Eaie. 
Where the Herds fip, die litde fcaly Fiy, 
.Swift from die Shore^ m feat^iing Myriads fly. 

F 3 Bt 
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Each liv'ried (flovd, that rou^d th' Horizon ^om. 
Shifts In odd Scenes^ like Earth, ^m v^ence itiofe; 
The Bee hums wanton in yon je&'mkie Bower-r 
^nd circling; fettles, and deipoils the Flower. 
Melodious ^ere the plumy SongHers meet. 
And caU chann'd £r^ 6t)]n hi^ ardi'4 Ml^ 
Neat, polifli^d Manfions riie in IVofipe^ gay ; • .^ ; 
Time-batter'd Towers fow awfiii p E*^^ * e. 
The Son plays gUtfring on the kocks, and Spires^ 
And the Lawn lightens Math. lefiedied Fires. 

Here il^r/^ and Fan^s wanton Ti:ain advance. 
And to light MesflToies turn the (wihuning Danoti 
Sweet, flow-pac'd Melanchofy next appears. 
Pompous in Gnef, and mo^uent of Tears. 
Here MtditattM flun^» in Azure dr^ 
All-ilarr'd with Gems : A Sion adorns her Cieft. 
RiUffM, to whofe lif^ raptiir'd Eyej) 
Seraphic Hofts de&end from opening Slp^ ; . 
Beaiayy who fways the {leart, and charms the Sight; 
Whbie Tongue is Mufic, and whbfe Smile Delight ; 
Whofe Brow is Majefiy ; whole Boibm Peace ; 
Who bad Creation be, and Chaos ceafe ; 
V(^o(e Breath perfumte the Spnng; whofe Eye divine 
Kjndled the Son, and^g^ve its Li|;ht to i}une. 

Hci^ 
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Here^ in thy Likends, Bar * Ophelia, feen. 
She throws kind Lufheo'er th^enfiven'd Green. 
"Sext her Di/enfti^i, ipbed in yarions Hues, 
Invites AttenjCioo fixmi tl\e penfive Mifif 
. The Mu/e ! — flie comes ! refin'd the PaJJhnsvmX^ 
And Precept f ever winning, wife, and great; 
The Mufe ! a thoqiand Spirits wing the Mc : 
(Once Maty vfho made like her Mankind dieir Care) 
Liamoqr'd roui^ her p^s th' infpiijng Throng, 
And fwell to Extacy. higr folpmn Song* 

Thns in th^ Dame each nobler Grace we find. 
Fair Wortley's ^gel- Accent, Eyes, and Mind. 
Whed^er hp* S jgh> the dew-bright Dawn fnrveys. 
The Noon's dry Heat, or Evening^s tempei'd Rays, 
The Hoars of Storm, or Calm, die gleby Ground, 
The ooral'd Sea, gem'd Rock, or Sky {v^foand, 
A Raphael's Fancy animates each Line, 
Each Image ftrikes with Energy divine ; 
Bacon, and Newton m her Thought conQ)]re; 
Not fweeter than her Voice is Handel's Lyre. 

My Hermit thus. Sh^.beckons us aw9y : 
Oh, let us fwift the high Beheft obey ! 

Nqw thro'aLaiie, whic}inun^lmgTra^Ml^<^^ 
The Way unequal, and ib^ Landicape 1q^ 

* Mrt. OiDrxsLD. 

' F 4 We 
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Wcrovc. The WiaiUer&livdy Tunes cfiy. 
The Lark on Wing, .{titUmiet onthe Spray. 
While Muiic treiiible3. in their fongfol Throats^ 
The BuU-fitcb whifiles fofc his flute-like Notes. 
The bolder BkdMrd fwells fonorous Lays ^ 
The varying tbnifb commands a tuneful Maze; 
£^ a wild Length erf* Melody purfues ; 
While the loft-murrn'ring, am'rpus Wood-bove cooes. 
Andy when in Spring thefe melting Mixtures flow. 
The Qtckoo iends her Uniibn of Woe. 

Bat as finooth Seas are funow'd t>y a Storm ; 
As Troubles all our tranquil Joys deform ; 
So, loud through Air, unwelcome Noifes ibund^; 
And Harmony's at once, in Di(cQrd» drown'd. 
From yon dark Cyprds, croaks the Ravit^s Cry ; 
As diiTonant the Dawy Ja^^ chatfring Fyt2 
The dam'rous Crvws abandon'd Carnage fSsek, 
And:the harfh Owl ihiills out a iharp'ning Shriek. 

At the Lane's End a high-lai'd Gate's prefcr'd. 
To bar the Trefpafs of a vi^rtnt Herd. 
Fad by, a meagre Mendicant we find, 
Whofe ruffet Rags hang flutt'ring in the Wind : 
ITears bow his Back/ a Staff fupports his Tread, ' ' 
And foft white Hairs, fhade thin his paliied Head«. 
Poor Wretch! — Is this for.Chari^ his Hjupit ? 
He meets the frequent SUs[ht» and naUi6 Yaunt 

On 
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On Slaves of Guilt oft finiles die (quand^rmg Peer ; 
Bat puffing knows not common Bounty here. 
Vain 'Thing! in what doft thon faperior (hine : 
Ks our firft Sire: what Race more ancient thine ? 
Lefs backward traced, he may hiis Lineage draw 
FromMen, whofe Influence kept the World m Awe : 
Whoie wcnthleis Sons, like thee, perchance confum'd 
Their ampleStore, their Line to Want was doom'd. 
So thine may periih, by the Courie of Thmgs, 
While his, from Beggers, re-^afcend to Kings. 
Now Lazar, as thy Hardfliips I peruTe, 
On my own State infbtidled would I mufe. 
When I view Greatneisy I my Lot lament. 
Compared to thee, I fnatch fupreme Content. 
I might have felt, did Heav'n not gracious deal, 
A Pate, which I muft mourn to fee thee feel. 
Butfoft! the Cripple our Approach defcries. 
And to the Gate, tho' weak, officious hies. 
I (piing preventive, and unbar the Way, 
Then, taming, with a Smile of Pity (ay. 
Here, Friend ! -« this little Copper Alms receive, 
Inilance of Will, without the Pow'r to give. 
' Hermit, if here with Pity we refled, 
Hciw mud we grieve^ when Learning meets Neglefi f 
When God-like Souls endure a mean Reftraint; 
When generous Will is curb'd by tyrant Want. 
He truly feds what to Dilbds belongs. 
Who, to his private, adds a People's Wrongs; 

4 Merit's 
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Merit'9. a ^^^V^. ^t whjch Pl^cace is thrown^ 

And ev*ry inj/ar'd Virtue is his own. 

Such their Qjvn Pang? witjji patience here enivix^ 

Yet t^ere weep Wounds, th^ are denied ^ ^ure. 

Thus rich in Pov^rjty, thus hu^pljy Gr^t^ 

And, Ap? dejpfie^'d* fupprior to.tljeir Fgtc, 

^nions in Povy'r, and ^^1:3^ 'mid their Store, 

Af^ mesp. in Gre^tJO^fs, bx^4 ^n Plenty poor. 

What's Poyv'r^ or Vealjfi ? W^ ftey not fonij'4 fqr 

Aid, 
A Spring for Virtue, §nd fi^ Wjx)ngs a Shad^ ? 
In Pow'r we falvagp Tyranny Ixjiqld, 
And wily Av'rice pwny pollpte4 Gold. ^ 
From golden S^ds her Fri^e could Lik^a raj^. 
Could, flip, who (preads no Pa^rc, cl^ou^-P^r^e? 
Loath'd v^er^ her Wealth, wherq rabid Mo^rs h;sc^i 
Where Serpents, pamper'4 on her Vpiipm, ff^d. 
No (heltry Tr^es inyitse the Wand'rer's Eye, 
No Fruits, noQrain, no.Gupis, her Tradts fupply; 
On her vaft Wjlds i^o lovely Profjp^s run ; 
But all lies barren, tho* bei^e^th the Sup, 

My Hermit thus. I know thy Soul believes, 

^T^is hard Vice tri^^hs^ ai\d that Virtue grieves;' 

Yet oft AfJli6lJ9n purines t}^ Mi^id, 

Kind B^nefi^ ohApw hem Meaqs upl;ind. 

Were the whole knpwn, wjba^ \VP UAcqudi fuppp^e, 

Doubtlcfs, \v9ul4be^^jeoH$Symro9.try4jfdQfc. 

The 



teo^poft dignifies ^ foite Bj^^ 

V, Ao' in farakm lOem, ^ ^«f (^^ 
a« DiiieflM Inchiftiy inipircs 
IS Qqpiivet oft excelling Alt9.ftcq|B|r^ 
bfldly ibnggle thro'a State of Shame, 
Life, EaTe, Ifkmy, ISbeny, and Fame, 
rd-law hftf'oAra Smyt^* ftiUance gamU 
oneied Vid'iy Yean of P«acq fuuntain'd. 
pafi dtso* Want tP WxfiA, dm/ dUinal Stiifir 
*iiiin Cdntrac dup* Dp^ ^ c^idjris Ti^r . 
3 dioa nam'ft — h^ 4fii^^^ Wa%s ;|ppev 
tbytho6H<;a^ thsitf^tuQify^Yfiu; 
the lame Amr/ bor 09W^^JG(a]ife^b|^ 
or dffft'riiitg Globes in ibifUQg Bfy^s dq)epd. 
; when fittrpe Bemu o V with'riog ^Ija^ts.ace roIP'if^ 
« the green Frnit f^^ems ripqn'd into Go|i^» 
Scenes^ that firike with tenibk Siupiise^ 
prove a God, juft, fiieicifalr aful wiie. 
vitttry Blafts, thsit (bjp.tbe Antunu^, bfii^ 
milder Beasties of a ^a^ry Spdng. 
ilpi^rops Fke$ in jaggy Ugl^tnings \x/^ ! 
Iiunden mttk, aiiid y^ Nations ihake! 
Lorms of rivii^ Flame the Foreft tear! 
y crack the Ro(;k? ! rent Trees be whlrl'd in AirT 
at a StrpkiS, feme flately Fane we'll monm; 
Tombs wide-ihatter'd, and her Dead up-torn ; 

Were 



Were noxious Spirits not firom Caverns diawn» 
Rack'd Earth would foon inGulphs enormous ytwii 
Tben all were kft ! ^ Or ihould we floating view 
The balefid Cloud, there would Deflruaion bitw; 
Plague, Fever, Frenzy dofe-engend'ring lie. 
Till thefe red Ruptures clear the fnllied Sky; 

Now a Field opens to enlaigje my Thouj^t^ 
In parceled Trads to various Ufes wxou^t. 
Here hardening Ripene(s the firft Blooms bdidd. 
There the kft Bloffiuns Spring-like Pride unfold. 
Here fwelling Peas on leafy Stalks are ieen, 
Mix'd Flow'rs of Red a^d Azure ihine between ; 
Whofe waving Beauties, heightened by die Sun^ 
In coloured Lanes along the Furrows run. 
There the next Proddce of a genial Shower, 
The Bean freih-bloflbms in a fpeckled Flower; 
Whofe Mommg Dews, when to die Sun refign'd, 
Widi undulating Sweets embalm the Wind. 
Now daily Plats of Clover (qnare die Phun, 
And part die bearded from the beardlefs Grain. 
There fibroiis Flax with Verdure binds the Field, 
Which on the Loom fhall art-fpun Labours yield 
The Mulb'ry, in fair fummer Green arra/d, 
Full in the mid& ftarts up, a filky Shade. 
For human Tafte the rich-ftain'd Fruitage bleeds; 
The Leaf the Silk-emitting Reptile feeds. 

i 
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As Swans their Down, as Flocks their Fleeces leave, 
Ifere Worms for Man their glofly Entrails weave* ' 
Hence to adorn the Fair, in Texture gay. 
Sprigs, Fmits, and FbwVs on fignr'd Veftaents fbj : 
Bat Indufiry prepares diem oft to pleafe 
The guiltx Pride of vain, loxoriant Eafe. 

Now frequent, diifty Gales ofieniive blow, 
■' And o*er my Sight a tranfient Blindnefs throw. 
Windward we (hift. Near down th'etherial Steep, 
- The Lamp of Diflianga kov'ring o'er the Deep. 
Don Siades, in rocky Shapes op Ether rolled, 
Prqjeft long, Ihaggy Points, deep-ting*d with Gold. 
Others take fidnt th'unripen'd Cherry's Die, 
And paint amnfing Landftapci OB the Eye. 
There Une-veil'd YeUow» duo^ a Sky ferene. 
In (WdlingMiziiire forms a floating Green. 
Streak'd thro^ white Clouds a mild Vermillion ihines. 
And the Breeze finefhens, as the Heat declines. 
. '^. 

Yon crooked^ funny Roads change rifmg Views 
From'brown, to /andy-red, and chalky Hues. 
One mingled Scene another quick fucceeds. 
Men, Chariots, Teams, yok'd Steers, and.prancmg 

Steeds, 
Which climb, deicend, and, as loud Whips refound. 
Stretch, fweat, and (moke along unequal Ground. 

On 
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OtLVfbtJ&aigTban&f lefleffia^ radiafll Beai6> 
When Boat^ Skips* Bilges iMk the xoa^'t 

Stresmsy 
TUsWajr, staAttat, tliey diffYeiit;PtoiBt& porfiiei 
& mix the Mooone, add & flnfts the View. 
While thus v^ ttoow aronad our gladden'd Eye% 
The Gifts of Heav'n in gay Profuiion rife ; 
Tiees rich ^i(^G«AB» MldFroits; with Jewels Rocb; 
Plains wnk Ftow*t9i ifofaSj aad Plant% and Beeves, 

and Fktks ; 
Mountains with Mi«eki will> Oak, ^ Gedar, Woods; 
Quarries with MarUe, and witfi Fiih the Floods. 
In deirk'ntng Spots, mid Fields of various Dieay 
Tilth new-maHttr'd, ^r naked Fafiow lies. 
Near Uplands fertile Pride «Bclos'd di^y*. 
The green Grafs ydlowi^g, into fcentful Hay^ 
And thick-fet He<%e8 fbnce the full-ear'd Corn^ 
And Berries hkeckfen on the virid Thorn. 
Mark in yon Hcadl Qppos'd the cuhurVi Scen^ ^ 
Wild Thyme, pale Box, and Firs of darker green.. 
The native Strawberry red-ripening gro^, 
3y Nettles guarded, as by Thorns the Rofe. 
There Nightingales in unprun'd Copfes btiild. 
In fhaggy Furzes lies the Hare concealed. 
•Twixt Ferns, and Thiftles, unfown HOw'rs amufc. 
And form a liiced Chafe o£ various Hues ; 
Many half-grey widi Duft : Corifus'd they lie, 
^nt the rich Year, and lead the wand'ring Eye. 

Contemplative, 



Qmtemplath^^ ^ tlimii dK flow'iy Pliih^ 
The Mi^ precediif; ivMi ImI- iitev^y Tnm. 

Strange View! «»Wjl)itti%lflKm(mrFi^ 
And yet a Vi^lSitoft iMd^ our ItM dmandt ; 
Tottch'd ^ \ftt Vfbi^ WiEfifl mforom'^ ke Ihnidsi. 
O'er Stfii laife-^^rtiyi^^ nfAttit Besoty ij[)l«aGh ; 
The late^dfiinh'd £ye> ft tftid LtiJtoe flieAs ; 
Hain, once to thki) fft^g»ftcfelvl Leeks ddblihe ; 
And Rags now {ha^^% hi ttgA Vetbnsto fhine. 

The HMiKt^UtB. ftt hhn die 3^D behold, 
OOot Mh 1^ Mldft^fs lah^ in Wimer's Cdd f 
The Bard, whdfc Wffilt ib ttwl tidied his Woe^ 
He funk a Mbiial) littifl a Serapfh mfe. 
See !— :«i^fi^6 th^ A^ly Yei^-lVbes dorkUng gro#> 
And^ <Mr^ o'tt' jrofi Giaves^ Brdvm Hbrrers tivbw^ 
Scornful he pbiiit^^thierey o'er hb iacted DuU, 
Arife tBeib^lji^dPd Ttmh, aiidlkBoar'd Bdfc. 
VaHit^! h^ti^'d b)r oiEemJttibbs Prid6; 
Who to a Iife(^ Wi^ke^f dei^U 

Brit Ails the '^^r^. Are^effedibt^fttdTStrfg? 
Gifts tttifteeit'i'f-^Thefe? Ye iing«i%i» Grc« ! 
How w»s I titattKl Wlm hi Lift ibrltftn ? 
My Claim yowt Rty ; bat '^jr Lit j^cWtf fcwm. •> 

Why 
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Why were my fbdioas Honn opposed by Need ? 

In me did Poverty fiom Guilt pioceed ? 

Did I contemporary Authors wrong. 

And deem their Wordi, botasAeypnz'dmySong? . 

DidlfoothVice, or venal ftrokes betray 

In the low-purpos'dy loud polemic Fray ? 

Did e'er my Verfe immodeft Warmth contain^ 

Or, once licendous, heav'nly Truths prophane ? 

Never. — And yet when Envy funk my Name* 

Who cali'd my ihadow'd Merit into Fame ? 

When undeferv'da Prifon's Grate I law. 

What Hand redeemed me from the wrefied Law? 

Who doath'd me nakedy or when hungry fed? 

Why crufh'd die Living? Why extx^'d the Dead ? } 

But foreign Languages adopt my Lays» 

And diftant Nadons fhame you into Praife. 

Why fhou'd mureUJb'd Wit diefe Honours canfe ? 

Cuftom, not Knowledge^ dilates your Applaufe : 

Or think you thus afelf-Renown toraiie^ 

And mingle your Vain-Glories with my Bays ? 

Be Your's the mould'iing Tomb ! Be mine the Lay 

Immortal !— Thus he &ofis die Pomp away. 

Tho' Words like thefe unlettered Pnde impeach. 
To the meek Heart he turns widi miUer Spmh. 
Tho' now a Seraph, oft he deigns to wear 
The Face of human Fricndfhip, oft of Care; 

To 
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^o walk difguis'd an Objea of Relief, 
A leam'd, good Man, long exerds'd in Grief; 
t^'orlorn, a fnendlefi Orphan oft to roam. 
Craving fbme kind, feme hoipitaUe Home ; 
Or, like Ulffir^ a lo^ Lazar fiand^ 
Beieediing Pity's £y^ and Bounty's Hand ; 
Or, like U^^^ Royal Aid reqndl, 
Wand'ring fionl Court to Court, a King diflreih 
Thus vaiying Shapes, the feeming Son of Woe 
Eyes the coU Heart, and Hearts that gen'rous glow4 
Then to the Mi/e relates each lordly Name, 
Who deals impartial Infamy, and Fame. . 
Oft^ as when Man, in mortal fhite deprefs'd. 
His Lays taught Virtue, which his Life confefi'd^ 
He now forms viiionary Scenes below, 
Infpiring Patien<Hs in the Heart of Woe; 
Patience that ifaftinis every (ad Extreme*' 
That cafts thro* DungeonrGloonis a chearful Gleam# 
Dilarms Difeafe of Pain, mocks Slander's Sting, 
And ftrips of Terrors the terrific King, 
^Gainft ffmf^ a iburer Foe, its Succour lends^ ^ . 
And imiling fets th' Ingratitude of Friends. 

Nor are Ihefi Talks to him al6ne confign'd^ 
Millions invisible befriend Mankind. 
When watry Struauresj feen crofi Heav'n t'afcenJ^ 
Arch above Arch in radiant Order bend> 

G Fmc3^ 
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Fancy beholds, a-^^n each glitt'ttiig Side^' 
Myriads of toQ^fi|iaiy ^m|)hfi £U4^$ 
She fees good ^l^i^ fc^ SlwHvV» j^tiM? 
From the n^ £^yei^ of the dewy B^. 
They finile upon the Smm^ : Hp vicjv« tjjc Prizt$ 
llien grateful be9ds^ to ble6 Afi houniMis Skje» 
Some Winds colle6t^ mi ieiyi }»rQpkiQns<^de» 
Oft where Britatmij^s N^^vy fprc^b hcr $fiA ; 
"There ever .waAag, en the Breath <if FaiQCb 
tJnefHnHd Gkry in far ^nfn^/^^^'j I^^ime. 
Some teach yAiing&fihyr$ venW S^Meets tpjsMv 
And float the bafaoyBeakh on mnbienit Air ; 
Zephyrs, that titi whoe Lov<rs Iii|U^&# 
Along theGrovie IB tnelting Mu0c die. 
And in lone Caves to Minds poetic n^ 
Seraphic Whifpen, thatab(lr»dthf SowL 
Some range rhe (jolours, as they pfu^ Ay^ 
Clear-poinlted to die phiioibphic Eyjc ; 
^ht ^sn^ Ridy thatpiinsdiedwtllingGassei 
The flainlefs, lightfomc TMyw's gilding Eays s 
The clouded jQr^^, that betwixt Awfe glqws^ 
And to kind Mixtone tawny LoArje owes ; 
All-chearing Green, that gives the Spring its Dye i 
The bright, tranfpaient Bkey that idbes the Sky^ 
And Indicoy which fhaded Light di^lays ; 
And Violet, which in the View decays. 
Parental Hues, whence Others all proceed ; 
An ever-mingling, changeful, countlefs Breed t 

UnravePd, 
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Vnravd^d, variegatedy lines of Light, 
When Mended, dasziing in {MOffiifcnow fniN. 
Oft thro' thefe Bows deputed Spirits nmgt^ 
Nepw tolheSldeS) admiringat their Ouuigt; 
Each Mkid a V«4 » when firft-bora to Siortfat 
Beheld a ftcond Blank m iecond Birth ; 
Then, as yon Sa^b-Bm^d bajoo^d. Hearts below. 
Each fees him hare <i9Bicendant Knowledge ibow^ 
New-Saints he tutors into Truth refin'd. 
And tones to rapc*rous Love the new-fonn'd Mind. 
He fwells the L)rre> whofelond, melodioos Ixf^ 
Call high Hofatmabs from the Voice of Praife ; 
. Tho' one bad Age fudi Po^ cou*d wrong. 
Now Worlds around retentive roll die^Song : 
Now Godls highHirone the fuU-voic'd Raptw«s gain, 
Cdeftial Ho^ setnming Smin for Strain. 

Thus he, who once knew Want withput Relief 
Sees Joys refulting from well4iiff'ring Grief. 
Hark! while we talk, adiifamt, patt'ring Rain 
Reibunds ! — - See ! up the broad etherial Plain 
Shoots the bright Bow !— -The Seraph flits away ; 
The M^, the Graces fiom our \^ew decay. 

Behind yon w^m HiH the Globe of Light 
Drops fttdden; fitft-purfned by Shades of Night. 
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Yon Graves from winter*Sicenes to Mind recall 
Rebellion's Council, and Rebellion's Fall. 
What Fiends in fulph'roas, Car-like Clouds np-flew ^ 
What midnight Treafon glaPd beneath their View ! 
And now the Tray tors rear their SahelScliemes, 
Big, and more big, fbipendous Mifchief feems; 
But Jvfiicti louz'dy fuperior Strength employe 
Their Scheme wide-fhatters, and their Hope deftroys. 
Difcord (he wiUs ; the mifiile Ruin flies ; 
Sudden, unnatural Debates ariie. 
Doubt, mutual Jealoufy, and dumb Diig^, 
Dark-hinted Mutt'rings> and avow'dDifbuft;^ 
To fecret Ferment is each Heart refign'd ; 
SuTpicion hovers in each clouded Mind % 
They jar, accus'd accufc/ revil'd revile. 
And Wrath to Wrath oppofe, and Guile to Guile ; 
Wrangling they part, themfelveiis themfelves betray p 
Each dire Device flarts naked into Day ; 
•Miey feel Confafion in ^e Van with Fear j 
They feel the King, of Terrors in the Rear. 

Of thefe were three by diff 'rfent Modves fir'd. 
Ambition One, and One Revenge infpir'd. 
The Third, O Mammon^ was thy meaner Slave ; 
Thou Idol feldom of the Great, and Brave. 

Tkrio^ whofe Life was one continu'd Fealty 
His Wealth diminiih'd, and hi ; Debts mcreas'dy 

Vai« 
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VifinPomp, and Equipage his lowDefires, 
Who ne'er to intelledoal Bliis aipires ; 
Me, to repair by Vice what Vice has broke, 
Durft widi bold Treafbns Judgment's Bod provoke. 
His Strength of Mind, by Lux'ry half-difTolv'd, 
HI brooks the Woe^ where deep he ftands involved. 
He weeps, (lamps wild, and to and fro now flies ; 
Now wrings his Hands, and (ends unmanly Cries, 
Arraigns his Judge, affirms unjuH he bleeds. 
And now recants, and now for Mercy pleads ; 
Now blames AfSx:iate5, raves with inward Strike 
Upbraids himfelf ^ then thinks alone on Li^. 
He Tolls rcd-AvelHng, tearful Eyes around,' 
Sore fixlites his Breaft, and flnks upon the Ground. 
He wails, he quite defponds, convaliive lies. 
Shrinks from the fancied Ax, and thinks he dies : 
Revives, with Hope «nquu«s, fi»ps ihoit wichFear, 
Efttrctats ev'n Flatf ry, nor the worft will hear; 
The worft, alas, his Doom Ir—WhatFriend replies? 
Each ipeaks with ihaking Head, ^and down-caftEyes. 
One Silence breaks, then paufes, (^ops a Teay 
Nor Hope afibrds, nor quite conirmshjs Fear; 
But what kind Friendihip part referves unknowa 
Comes thund'ring in his Keeper's furly Tone. 
Enough— fbuck thro' and thro', in ghafily Stsixc, 
He ftands transfixt, the Statue of Deipair ; 
Nor ought of Life, nor ought of Death he fcnows^ 
Till Thought returns, and brings Return of Woes , 

G 3 Nov 
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Nov^pouilsiStc^if Grkf mgi:iihii^Sti«#t8 ' 

That pail ^Colleaodm hinilctf be feeiii^> 

AndwiAfoixfd Smile retires— HSa kient Ttiaofjiat 
jy^tk, homdi as the Pxifen^s diGM, VaUt; 

If with Bimftlf at V^nance evcr-Hf^ 
With angry Heaven howftandsheiecoDfiil'd? 
No peaitentbd Orifbns arife ; 
Nay, he obfeeih Hat Jnftice of die ^es. 
Not for UsGtult, fbr ftntenc'd L^ he moans ; 
His ChsuAs ioiig;h-danking to difcordantGroansy 
To Bars harfh-gradng, heavy<reakiii|^ Doon, 
Hoarfe-edioiiig Walls, and hoBo«r-iiagkig Fkorsir 
To Thodgiits more di£RAiant,^ fsti fir le&kind. 
One AMorcfy, one Cbaos of theMM 

At lengdi fiitigo'd with Grfef, oh Earth heBei:^ 
But fooii as Sleq^ weighs down A* tmwiEag. Bjpea^ 
dadlibartyaj^Kara^ no Damps aonx^! 
Treaibn fiKCeedsy andaDtraBsfohnstoJoy. 
Prdud Palaces dieir glittering Storeis difp!a|r ;^ 
Gain he piir&es, and Rapine bads the Way. 
WhatGdd? What Gems?— He fin&as to fetze Oe 

Fri«; 
Q^Bck ftom his Touch diflblv'd,. a Oood it flies. 
Confcious he crii».-.And mnfti wake m neep ? 
Aki yet mm, muniy dclnfiw Stop I 

Steep 
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The Doftgeod-Gteoms Uaa^ taivy eA te WSftil. 
SKi^ Wi^ «e Ii^bM, and ho^iidn^ Dnnom tidl; 
Wide-ipAg T^jMb feem tnfting*d to faff ; 
Tkea dofewidi fudden Giapg ; a d^readiU BM 
He fbH^, Wakes, flonns; and all is Hell wxthm« ^ 

His <3MuB ffies— reflet te Mw &k p^i^f 
Alas! badSpinbtil«hdiofeThottj^]k«s^^t(rA^. 
W&atitalll»a6aet? l/Vliat, ftreij^ idi^t^ffl Hres^ 
Tcr bar It pVd^Iide-, juft, *d»:>' ftaxaeftl Ddubf 
Rafi^ horrid 'fhtrngiltl yet nbw a^aid t6 Ki^; 
Muid'rous*e (6a:ti-^Mijy Hetftr^ tfc Dtol fbi^'Vfei! 

Why hadlir^ii^ fiiUrSfM k^ fiAdi 
And why not Fo^biide ^ ibiFer weU-? 
Were his SiiQoefi, how terrible the Wowi 
;And it ReooHs on ham eternal Woe; 
Heav'n this tAflii^tion then for Mercy meant* 
That a giooiEAijpoight dqfi a jife mirpent. 

Where no kind Lips^AebaUow'd Dirge refbun^. 
Far from the Compafi of yon faaed* Ground; 
Full in the Center of three meeting. Ways, 
vStak'd thn/ he lies.*^Wani'd let the Wicked g^. 

Near yonder Fane, where Mis*iy flccps in j^eace, 
'Whoie Sfis MrleStws, as theft Sbsdm eniimiey 

Q A Left 
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Left to the North,* whence oft brew'd Texnp^ toS^ 

Tempefts, dire Emblems, Co/m, of thy Soul! 

There mark that Co/mo, much for Guile renown'd ! 

His Grave by unbid Plants of Foifon crown'd. 

When oat of Pow*r, thro' him the Publick Good, 

So ftrong his &£^ou3 Tribe, fufpended (tood. 

In Pov/r, vindi6iive Adlions were his Aim, 

And Patriots periib'd by tb' ungenerous Fbme. 

If the beft Cade he in the Senate chofe, 

Ev'n Right in him fifom fgme wrong Motive roie. 

The bad he loadi'd, ^d would die Weak defpifej; 

Yet courted for dark Ends, ^d fhuu'd the Wife. 

When ill his Purpofe, eloquent his Strain; 

His Malice had a Look, and Voice humane* 

His Smile, die Signal of fbme vile Intend 

A private Ponyard, or empoifon'd Scent ; 

Proud, yet to popular Applaufe a Slave; 

No Friend he honour'd, and no Foe forg^ve^ 

His Boons unfrequent, or unjufl: to Nec^; 

The Hire of Guilt, of Infamy the Meed. 

But if they chanc'd on Learned Worth to fall^ 

Bounty in him was Oflentation all. 

No true Benevolence his Thought fublimes. 

His noblefl: A£Uons are illuftrious Crimes. 

Fine Parts, which Virtue might have rank'd with Fame^ 

Enhance his Guilt, and magnify his Shame. 

When Parts, and Probity in Man combine. 

In Wifdom's Eye, How channing muft he Ihine ? 

UK 
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Jjct hiin». Jefs happy. Truth at leaft impart. 
And what he wants in Genius bear in Heart. 

Co/mo, as Death draws nigh, no more conceals 
That Storm of Paflion, which his Nature feels; 
He feels much Fear, more Anger, and moft Pride ; 
But Pride ^nd Anger make all Fear fublide. 
Dauntlefs He meets at length untimely Fate; 
A defp'rate Spirit ! rather Fierce, than Great. 
Darkling he glides along the dreary CoafI:, 
AiiiUen, wand'ring, felf tormenting Gholl. 

Where veiny Marble dignifies the Ground, 
With Emblem fair in Sculpture rifing round, ^ 
Juft wher« a croffing, length'ning Ifle we find. 
Full Eaft ; whence God returns to judge Mankind, 
Once-lov'd Horatio fleeps, a Mind elate ! 
Lamented Shade, Ambition was thy Fate ! 
Ev'n Angels#wond*ring, oft his Worth furvey*d ; 
Behold a Matty like One of Us ! they faid. 
Strait heard the Furies, and^th Envy glar'd. 
And to precipitate his Fall prepared. 
Firft Ji/rice came. In vain Self- Love flie-prcfs'd; 
The Poer he pitied ftill, and ftill redrefs'd : 
Learning was his, and Knowledge to commend. 
Of Arts a Patron, and of Want a Friend. 
Next came Re'uenge : But her EfTay how Vain ? 
I^or Hate, nor Envy, in his Heart ramain. 

N^ 
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No pievioiis lUke ccxdd iu3 Mind CBgagfETy. 
Malice, ^Motiier of Viildi6tive Rage* 
No— fibm his Life his Foes might learn to live ^ 
He bdd it lldl a Triomph to foigii^e. 
At Icag^Jmlitkm madias CoaiiXt/iWed, 
Attaiaaag fhehSrhook o£ Publick Zea/; 
SbXL in his Bitaft ib genVoasglow'd the Flamte^ 
The Vioe, whentheve, a Virtne half became, 
ifis ptying Ejre finv MSlions in Diifaefi, 
He deem'd it God-like to have Fof^r to Ue& ; 
Thus, nAenotigaaided, Tiea^ftain'd hiiji o^er^ . 
And Viitney and C6ntent were th^'no more. 

But when to Death by rigorous JniUoe doom'c^ 
tGs genohie Sj^ Sainc-iike State refum^d. 
Oft from ibft Penitence dtftilTd a Tear ; 
Oft Hc^ in heaVnly Mercy lightenM Fear; 
Oft woaM a Drop from ffa\igbng Nature faH, 
And dien a Smile <£ Patience brighten «1L 

He&eks in Heav'n a Friend, nor {eekain vains 
His goardian Angel fwift deicends again ; 
AndReiblation thus befpeaks a Mind, 
Not fcoming life, yet all to Death reiignM:; 
^-Ye Chains, fit <xoly to reftrain the Will 
Of common, defp'rate Veterans in 111, 
Tho* rankling on my Limbs ye lie, declare 
JDid e'er my lifing Soul your Preflure weari 



THE WANDERER. 91 

No!— ficeasLiberty, vxL quick as Light, 
To^Woilds i^emote ihe takes imboonded Flight. 
Ye Dungeon-Gkxxnsy that dim corporeal Eyes, 
Cou'd ye once blot her Propped of the Skies? 
No !— 'fitmi her dearer Sight, ye fled away, 
like Error, pierc'd by Truths refiftie6 Ray. 
Ye Wails, that witnefi my repentant Moan I 
Ye Echoes, Aat to midnight Sorrows groan ! 
]Do I, in Wrath, to you of Fate complain ? 
Or onee be^y Fear's raoft inglorious Pain ? 
No l^Hail, twice hail then ignominious Death ! 
Behold how willing glides my parting Breath I 
Far greater, better ftr,— Ay 6r indeed ! 
Like m^ have fufier'd, and like me 'wili bleed. 
Apoftles, Patriarchs, Prophets^ Mar^rs^^ 
Like me, onee M, nor murmur'd at their FalL 
Shall I, whofe Days, at beft, no 111 deiign'd, 
Whofe Virtue ihone not, tho' I lov'd Mankind, 
Shall I^ now goilty Wretch, ihall I repine ? 
Ah, no f to Juftice let me Life refign ! 
Quick, as a Friend, wou'd I end^race my Foe ! 
He taught me Patience, who £rft taught me Woe$ 
Bat Friends are Foes, diey render Woe ievere, 
tot me they wailv from me extort the Tear. 
Not thoie, yet-abient, mifiive Griefs controul; 
Thefe Periods weep, thofe rave, and thefe condole. 
At Entrance ihrieks a Friend, with pale Surprize ; 
Another panting, profirate, ipeechleis lies ; 

One 
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One gripes my Hand, One fobs upon my Breafl t 
Ah, who can bear ?^It ihocks, it murders Reft! 
And IS it yonr'sy alas ! my Friends to feel ? 
And is it mine to comfort, mine to heal ? 
Is mine the Patience, youPs the Bofbm-ftrife ? 
Ah ! would rafh Love lure back my Thoughts to Lift } 
Adieu, dear, dang'rous Mourners ! (wift depart! 
Ah, fly me ! fly !— I tear ye from my Heart 

Ye Saints, whom Fears of Death could ne'er coRtrod^ 
In my laft Hour compofe, fupport my Soul ! 
See my Blood wafh repented Sin away ! 
Receive, receive me to eternal Day I 

With Words like thefe the d«ftin*d Hero dies. 
While Angels waft his Soul to happier Skies. 

Diftindlion now gives way ; yet on we talk. 
Full Darknefs deep'ning o'er the formlefi Walk. 
Night treads not with light Step the dewy Gale, 
Nor bright-diftends her Star-embroider'd Veil 5 
Her leaden Feet, inclement Damps diftill. 
Clouds fhut her Face, black Winds her Vefture fill $ 
An Earth-born Meteor lights the iable Skies, 
Eafhvard it (hoots, and, funk, forgotten dies. 
So Pride, that rofe from Duft to guilty Pow'r, 
Glares out in vain, fo Duft ftiall Pride devour. 

Fiftiersp 
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tiftifw, who yonder Brink by Torches gain, 
"With teethful Tridents ftrike the fcaly Train. 
Like Snakes in Eagles' Claws, in vain they ilrive. 
When heav'd aloft, and quiv'ring yct-alivc. 

While, here, roethought, our Time in Converfe 
pafs'd, 
The Moon Clouds mafHed, and the Night wore fa(L 
At pfOWHng Wolves was heard the MaftifPs Bay, 
And the wam'd MaftePs Arms forbad the Prey. 
I'hus Treafdn fleals, the Patriot thus defcries. 
Forth fprings the Monarch, and the Mifchief flies. 

Pale Glow-worms glimmer'd thro' the I>epth of 
Night, 
Scatt'ring, like Hope thro* Fear a doubtful Light. 
Lone Philomela tun'd the filent Grove^ 
With penfive Pleafure liflen'd wakeful Love. 
Half-dreaming Fancy form'd an AngePs Tongue, 
And Pain forgot to groan, (b fweet fhe fuilg. 
The Night-Crone^ with the Melody alarm'd. 
Now paus'd, now liften'd, and a while was charm'd; 
But like the Man, whofe frequent-ftubbwi Will 
Refills what kind, (eraphic Sounds in(HD ; 
Her Heart the Love-infpiring Voice repelPd,^ 
Her Bread with agitating Mifchief fwdl'd j 

Whidl 
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Which do&'d her Ear, and tempted to deflroy 
The tuneful U€t, that ^haimi with virtooiu }of. 

Nov&ftwcmeafiirebackihc trapklefiWay; 
No friendly Stan £iifcS&ve Beams JA^^by. 
Bat lo I -^a thoufand Lights fhoot inflant Rays ; 
Yon lunging Rock reflefb the (larding Blaae. 
I fiand afionifh'd— thus the Hermit cries. 
Fear not, but liften with enlarged Sorpriaset 
Still, muft thefe Hours our mutual Converfe Claim« 
And ceafe to echo (tiU Olympids Name ? 
Grot's, Rivlets, Groves O^mt^V/ Name fbiget^ 
Olympia now no fighing Winds r^at. 
Can I be Mortal, and thofe Hours no more, 
Thoft amorous Hours, that plaintive Echo's bore f 
Am I the fame ? Ah no !— Behold a ^^'nd. 
Unruffled, firm, exalted, and refin'd! 
Late Months, that made the vernal Seafbn gay» 
Saw my Health languifli off* in pale Decay. 
No racking Pain yet gave Difeafe a Date ; 
No fad, prefageful Thought preluded Fate : 
Yet numbcr'd were my Days— My deftin'd End 
Near, and more near— Nay, ev'ry Fear fufpend ! 
I pafs'd a wea?y, Hng'ring, fleeplefs Night ; 
Then rofe, to walk in Morning's earlieft Light : 
But few my Steps- A faint, and chearlefs few ! 
Refreihment from my flagging Spirits flew. 

2 When# 
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t^en^ low! i^tir'd bepeadi a Cyprds Sbd^ 
My Limbs upon a flow'ry Bank I laid* 
Soon b^ foft-creeipJAg, mimn'nng Wwd^omff^d, 
A Slumber pids'd my laQg^id £y€s^-d^ dos^d^ 
But clos'd not Joogy-methought O^pj^lpolpei 
Thrice l6ud (he C2ii% ai^ tl^ripe die Sfawdicr bpNifEe; 
I wak'd. Fqrt^-gliding fh>9i a q^^Vii^ Wi9^ 
I^uU in my View t)ie ihad'^ Cbanner flood. 
Rapt'rons I (brted up to cla^ the Shade ; 
But ftagger'd, &U» and found my Vitids 6de» 
A mantling Chilne6 o'er my Bofon fpitad* 
As if that Inftanc numbered widi Ihe Dead* 
iler Vqioe now fent a far, impe^ft Soondlt 
When in a fwimming Trance myPa&gswei<edmvB*4. 
Still farther off (he call'd— with foft Snrpriae^ 
I tura'd,-^but void of Strength, and Aid ID rife; 
Short, fhorter, ffaorteryet, myBsoddildiiews 
Then up my ftm^ing Soul unisni^ooi'd 8eir« 
Thus from a State, where Ski, and Grief afaidf^ 
Heav'n fummon'd me to Mercy-r^vs I dted^ 

He faid. Th' Aftoniihment, with which I flarl^ 
Like bolted Ice runs fhiy'ring thco' my HearU 
Art tbou not mortal then ? (I cried) But lo ! 
His Raiment lightens, axid his Features glow I 
In (hady Ringlets falls a Length of Hair; 
fiflabloom'd his Afpedt (hines, enlarged his Air. 

Mild 
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Mild from his Eyes enlivening Glories beam ; 

Mild on his Brow fits Majefty fupreme. 

Bright Plumes of ev*ry Die, that round him flow* 

Veft, Robe, and Wings in varied Luftrc fliow. 

He looks, and forward fteps with Mien Divine ; 

A Grace cekftial gives him all to (hine. 

He fpeaks— Nature is raviih'd at the Sound, 

The Forefts move, and Streams fbnd M*ldiBg round ( 

Thus he. As Incorruption I aflum'di 
As inilant in immortal Youth I bloom'd! 
Rencw'd, and chang'd, J felt my vital Springs, 
With diiF'rent Lights difcem'd the Form of Things J 
To Earth my Paffions fell like Miib away. 
And Reafbn open'd in eternal Day« 
Swifter than Thought from World to World I flewi 
Celeftial Knowledge fhone in ev'ry View. 
My Food was Truth — what Tranfport could I mi(s / 
My Profpea all Infinitude of Blifs. 
Olympia'met mt firfl, and, finilingGay, 
Onward to Mercy led the (hining Way ; 
As far tranfcendant to her wonted Ait, 
As her dear, wonted felf to many a Fair ! 
Jn Voice, and Form, Beauty more beauteous Ihcws^ 
And Harmony ilill more harmonious grows. 



She 
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She points out Souls, who taught me Friendihip's 

Channsy 
^Thcygaze, they glow, they ipring into my Aims! 
Well-pleas'd, high Ancefbrs my View command ; 
Patrons, and Patriots all; a glorious Band ! 
Horatio too, by well-borne Fate refin'd. 
Shone out whit^rob'd with Saints, a {podeis Mxadi 
What once, below, Aabidon made him mi&. 
Humility here gain'd, a Life of Blifs ! 
Tho' late, let Sinners then from Sin depart! 
Heav'n never yet dcfpis'd the contrite Heart. 
Laft fhone, with fweet, exalted Lufb% grac'd* 
The SERAPH-BARD, in higheft Order plac'd ! 
Seers, Lovers, Legiflators, Prelates, Kings, 
All raptur'd Uften, as he raptur'd fmgs. 
Sweetnefi, and Strength his Look, and Lays employ^ 
Greet Smiles with Smiles, and cy'ry Joy with Joy : 
Charmfulherofe; his «ver charmful Tongue 
Joy to our fecond Hymeneals fang ; 
Still as we pafs'd, the bright, celeflial lltfong 
HailNi us in {oaal.Lwe^ and heavenly Sooag. 

Of that no more ! ray deadilefs Frieadfhip fee \ 
I come an Angel to the Mufe and ^bee. 
Theie Lights, that vibrate, and prcunifcueus ihinc 
Are Emanations all of Forms Divine, 
And here the M^, tho* melted from thy Gaz^ 
Stands among Spirits, mingling Rajrs with Rayiu 

H ff 
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If thou wou'dfl Peace attain, my Words at»n<f. 
The laft, fond Words of thy dcpaWed Friertdl 
True Joy's a Seraph, that to Heav'n afpircsy 
Unhurt it triumphs mid celeftial Quires* 
But fhou'd no Cares a mortal State molefi> 
Life were a State of Ignorance at beft. 

Know then, if Ills oblige thee to retire, 
Thofe Ills Solemnity of Thought inlpire. 
Did not the Soul abroad for Objedb roam. 
Whence could (he learn to call Ideas home ? 
Juftly to know thyfelf, perufe Mankind} 
To know thy God, paint Nature on Ay Mind f 
Without fuch Science of the worldly Scene, 
What is Retirement ? eihpty Pride or Spleen r 
Fut with it Wifdom. There (hall Cares refine. 
Rendered by Qmtemplatim half-divine. 
Truft not the frantick, or myllerious Guide, 
Nor ftoop a Captive to the Schoolman's Pride* 
On Nature's Wonders fix afone thy Zeal I 
They dim not Reafon, when they Truth rcvead ; 
So fhall Religion in thy Heart endure. 
From all traditionary Falfhood pure; 
So Life make Death familiar to thy Eye, 
So fhalt thou live, as thou may'fl learn to dle^ 
And, tho* thou view'ft thy worft Oppreflbr thrive. 
From tranfient )^oe, immortal Blifs derive. 

FjtrcwtH 
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Farewell— Nay fbp die parting Tear !— — -Igo ! 
But leave the Mufe thy Cdmforter belcnv. 
He (aid. Infiant his Pinicms upward lbar» 
He lefi'ning as they ri&y till ieen no more. 

While ConHn^btion weighM &e myftk viewt 
The Lighu all vanilh'd, and thcYifion flew. 
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V E R S E S. 

On the RECOVERY of the 
Lady Vifcountefs Tyrconnel. 

WHERE names widi Pride beholds Ju^uJIa's 
Charms 
And either India pours into her Arms ; 
Where Liberty bids honeft Arts abound. 
And PleaTures dance in one eternal round ; 
High-thron'd appears the Laughter-loving Dame, 
Goddefs of Mirth ! Euphro^ne her Nzme, 
Her Smile more chearful than a vernal Mom ; 
All Life ! all Bloom ! of Youth and Fancy bom. 
Touch'd into Joy, what Hearts to her fubmit ! 
She looks her Sire^ and fpeaks her Afitt^r'/ Wit, 

O'er the gay World the fweet Infpircr reigns ; 
Spleen flies, and Elegance her Pomp fuilains. 
Thee Goddefs ! thee ! the Fair and young obey ; 
Wealth, Wit^ Love, Mufic, all confcfs thy Sway, 
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In the bleak Wild even Want by diee is blefsM, 
And pamper*d Pride without thee pines for Reft. 
The Rich grow richer, while in thee they find 
The matchlels Treafure of a finiling Mind. 
Science by thee flows ibft in focial Eafe, 
And Virtue^ bfing Rigour, learns to pleaie. 

The OoddeTs iummons each ilhiibious Name, 
Bids the Gay talk, and forms th'amufive Game. 
She, whofe &ir Throne is fix*d in human Souls, 
From Joy to Joy her Eye ddighted rolls. 
But where ((he,«ry'd) is (he, my fav'rite ! (he. 
Of all my Race, tfaedemft &r to me! 
Whofe Life's the Life of eadi refin'd Delight ? 
She faid— -But no Tyrcemul glads her Sght. 
Swift funk her laughing Eyes in languidPear ; 
Swift rofe the fwelling Sigh, and trembling Tear.' 
In kind, low Murmurs all the hob deplore; 
^yrcomd droops, and Pleafnre is no nkore. 

The Goddefs filent, paus'd m mufeful Air ^ 
ButM>/;^> X^^Virtui^ cannot long deipair. 
Ccelcftial-hinted Thoughts gay Hope infpir'd, 
Smiling fhe rofe, and all with Hope were fir*d. 
Where hatVi afcending Turrets meet her Eyes ; 
Straight wafted on the tepid Breeze fhe flies. 
She flics, her elder Sifter Health to find ; 
She finds her on the Mountain-Brow reclin'd. 

4 Around 
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Around her Birds in earlieft Confbrt fing ; 

Her Cheek the Se^-ablance of the kindling Spring ; 

Frefh-tin£lur*d like a fiunmer-evening Sky, 

And a mild Sun fits finiling in her Eye. 

LooTe to the Wind her verdant Veflments Bow^ 

Her Limbs yet-recent fix)m the Springs below ; 

There oft ihe bathes, then peaceful fits fecuiTt 

Where every Gale is fragrant^ fiefh, and pure ; 

Where Flowers and Herbs their cordial Odours blend. 

And all that balmy Vertues fiift aicend. 

Hail Siiler, hail ! (the kindied Goddefi cries) 
No common Suppliant ibnds before your Eyes. 
You, with whofe living Breadi the Mom is fraught 
Flulh the fair Cheek, and point the chearful Thought I 
^ Strength, Vigour, Wit, deprived of thee decline ! 
Each finer Senfe, that forms Delight, is thine ! 
Bright Suns by thee diffuie a brighter Blaze, 
And the frefh Green a fiviher Green difplays ! 
Without dice Pleafuresdi^ or dully cloy. 
And Life with thee, however deprefi^d, is Jov. 
Such thy vaftPowcr;— — The Deity replies, -/. 
Mr/i& never afks a Boon, which Hm///& denies; 
Our mingkd Gifb tran&end hnperial Wealth ; 
Health firengthens Muth, and Mirth infpirits Heatdi« 
Thefe Gales, yon Springs, Herbs, Flowera^ and Sun 

are mine; 
Thine Is dieir Smile ! be all their Influence thine. 
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Euphroj^tti rejoins— Thy Fricndfhip prove ! 
See the dear, fickcning Objed of my Love ! 
Shall that warm Heart, fo chearful e*en in Pain, 
So form'd to plcafe, unplcas*d itfclf remab? 
Sifter! in her my Smile anew difplay. 
And all the fodal World Ihall blefs thy Sway. 

Swift, as ihe fpeaks, Health fpreads the purple Wing^ 
Soars in the coloured Clouds, and fheds the Spring ; 
Now bland and fweet ihe floats along in Air ; 
yUr feds, and foft'ning owns th'etherial Fair ! 
In ftill Defcent fhe melts on opening Flowers, 
And deep impregnates Plants with genial Showers, 
The genial Showers, new-rifing to the Ray, 
Exhale in rofeate Clouds, and glad the Day. 
Now in a Zephyr's borrowed Voice fhe fings. 
Sweeps the frefh Dews, and fhakes them from her Wings, 
Shakes them embalmM ; or, in a gentle Kifs, 
Breathes the fure Eameft of awakening Blifs. 
Saphira feels it, with a fbft Surprize, 
Glide thro' her Veins, and quicken in her Eyes ! 

Inflant in her own Form the Goddefs glows. 
Where, bubbling warm, the mineral Water flows ; 
Then plunging, to the Flood new Virtue gives ; 
Steeps ev'ry Charm ; and, as fhe bathes, it lives I 

2 At 
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As from her Locks (he flieds the vital Shower, 
Tis done ! ((he cries) Thefe Springs poflefi my Power ! 
Let thefe immediate to thy Darling roll 
Healthy Vigoar, Life, and gay-returning Soul. 
Thou finil*ft EufbroJ^ ; and conTcious iee. 
Prompt to thy Smile, how Nature joys with thee. 
All is green Life! all beauty ,rofy-bright; 
FuUHannony, young Love, and dear Delight I 
See vernal Hours lead circling Joys along! 
All Sun, all Bloom, all Fragrance, and all SongI 

Receive thy Care ! Now Mirth and Hiobb combine. 
Each Heart fhall gladden, and each Virtue ibine. 
Quick to Auffifta bear thy Prize away; 
There let her fmile, and bid a World be gay. 
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PREFACE 

TO THE 

BASTARD. 

/ 

THE Reader will cafdy perceive thefc Verfei. ^ 
were begun, when my Heart was gayer, than it S^- 
has been of late ; and finifhed in Hours of the deepeft 
Melancholy. 

I hope the World will do me the Juftice to believe, 
that no Part of this flows from any real Anger agamil the 
Lady, to whom it is infcribed. Whatever undeferved 
Severities I may h^vq received ^t her Hands, would Ihe 
deal fo candidly as acknowledge Truth, fhe very well 
knows, by an Experience of many Years, that I have 
qv^r behaved myfelf towards her| like one who thought 
it his Duty to fvipport with Patience all Affi£lk>ns from 
th^t Quarter. Indeed if I had not been capable of for- 
giving a Mother^ I mud have bluihed to receive Par- 
don prffelfzx, the hands of my Sovereign. 

Neither to fay Truth, were the Manner of my Birth 
aUf fhould I have any Reafon for Complaint 
when I am a little difpofed to a gay Turn of Thinking, 
I confider, as I was a Db-riligt from my Cradle, I 

hav« 
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PREFACE, 
hive Honour of a lawful Claim to die bdl PrOte£lioR 
lA Europe. For being a Spot of Earthy to which ik> 
body pretends a Titkj I devolve naturally upon the 
King, as one of the Rights of his Royalty. 

While I prefume to name his Majefly, I look bade, 
with Confufion, upon the Mer(y I have lately experi- 
enced, becaufe it is impoflible to remember ity but nvitk 
'fomething I would fain forget; for the fake of my 
future Peace ^d Alleviation of my paft Misfortune. 

I owe my Life to the Royal Pity, if a Wretch can, 
with Propriety, be feid to Ike whofe Days are fewer 
than his Sorrows ; and to whom Death had beoi but a 
Redif^tiott from Mi/ery, 

But I will fufFer my Pardon as my Puniflmem, dll 
that Life, which has io gracioufly been given me, (hall 
become confiderable enough not to be Vfelefs in his 
Service, toVhom it was forfeited. Under Influence 
of thefe Sentiments, with which his Mtjefife gre&t 
Goodnefs has inipircd me, I confider my lois of For- 
tune and Dignity, as my Happinefs ; to which, as I am 
born without Ambition, I am thrown frdnii them with- 
out Repining ^-^^-^ — Poffefling thofe Advantages, my 
Care had been, perhaps,' but how to enjoy Life ; by the 
Want of them I am taught this nobler I^ffon, to ftudy 
how to defcrvc it. ' 

R.SAVAGE. 
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OEM. 

N Gayer Hoars, when high my Fancy ran. 
The MuTe, Exulting, this her Lay began. 



Bleft be the Baftard's Birth ! thro' wond'rous Ways, 
He fhines excentric like a Comet's Blaze 1 
No fickly Fruit of faint Compliance He ! 
He! ftampt in Nature's Mint of Extacy! 
He lives to build, not boaft a generous Race*: 
No Tenth Tranfinitter of a foolilh Face. 
His daring Hope, no Sire's Example bounds ; 
His Firft-born Lights no Prejudice confounds. 
He, kindling from within, requires no Flame 5 
He glories in KBaftard^s glowing Name. 

Bom to himfelf, by no Pofleffion led. 
In Fieedon foftcr^d, and by Fortune fed ; 
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Nor Guidesy nor Rules, his Sovereign Chpice oonttonly 

His Body Independent, as his Soul. 

Loosed to the World's wide range, — enjoyn'd no Aim ; 

Prefcrib'd no Duty, and aflign'd no Name: 

Nature^s unbounded Son, he Hands alone. 

His Heart unbyafs'd, and his Mind hjs own, 

O Mother f yet no Mother !— 'tis to you. 
My Thanks for fuch difHnguiih'd Claims are due. 
You, unenilavM to Nature^s narrow Laws, 
Warm Championefs £(x Freedon^s Sacred Caufe, 
From all the dry Devoirs of Blood and Line, 
From Ties Maternal, Moral and Divine, 
Difcharg'd my grafping Soul ; puih*d me from Shores 
And launchM me into Life without an Oar. 

What had I loft, if conjugally kind. 
By Nature hating, yet by Vows <xmfin*d. 
Untaught the Matrimonial Bounds to flight. 
And coldly confdous of a Huiband's Righ^ 
You had faint ^amm me wtdi a Form alone, 
A Lawful Lump of Life by Forse your own ! 
Then, while your backward Will retrench'^ Defii«^ 
And unconcurring Spirits lent no Fire, 
I had been bom your dull, domefHcHnr; 
Jioad of your Life, and Motive of your Care ; 
Perhaps been poorly Rich, and meanly Great; 
The Slave of Pomp, a Cypher in the State; 

Lordly 
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Lordly n^ledtful of a Worth unknown. 
And fliimb*iteg in a Seat^ by Chance my own. 

Far nbbler Bleflings wait the Baftard'i Lot; 
Concdv'd in Rapture, and with Fire begot ! 
Strong as Neceffity, he ftarts away. 
Climbs againft Wrongs, and brightens into Day. 

Thus Unprophetic, lately milinipir'd, 
I fung : Gay flutt'ring Hope, my Fancy iir*d; 
Inly fecure, thro* confcious Scorn of 111, 
Nor taught by Wifdom, how to ballance Will, 
Ra&ly deceiv'd, I faw no Pits to fliun ; 
But thought to purpofe^ and to a3 were Onei 
Heedlefs what pointed Cares pervert his Way, 
Whom Caudcm arms not, and whom Woes betray; 
But now exposed and fhrinking from Difbc£, 
I fly to Shelter, while the Tcmpcfts prefi ; 
My Mufe to Grief refigns the varying Tone, 
The Rfi:ptures languifl^ and the Numbers groan. 

Memory! — Aou Sttol rf* Joy and Pain! 
Thott A^r of our Pai&ons o*er again ! 
Why doft thou aggravate the Wretches Woe > 
Why add continuous Smart to ev'ry Blow ? 
Few are my Joys ; alas ! how (bon forgot ! 
On' that i/WQuarttr thou invad'ft me not, 

While 
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While (harp, and numberlefi my Sorrows &11; 
Yet thou repeat'il, and muldply'fi 'em all ! 

Is Chance a Guilt ? that my di&ft*rous Heart, * 
For Mifchief never meant, muft ever finart ? 
Can Self-defence be Sin ?— — Ah, plead no more I 
What tho' no pttrpos'd Malice ftain'd thee o'er ? 
Had Heav'n befriended thy unhappy Side, 
Thou had'ft not been provok'd — Or Tiwu had'U died. 

Far be the Guilt of homeihed Blood fk)m All, 
On whom unfought, embroiling Dangers &11 1 
Still the pale Z)^^^ revives, and lives to me,. 
To me ! thro' Pity^J Eye condemn'd to fee. 
Remembrance veils his Rage, but fwells his Fate ; 
Griev'd I forgive, and am grown cool too late. 
Young, and unthoughtful then ; who knows, one Day, 
What ripening Virtues might have made their Way I 
He might have liv'd, till Folly died in Shame, 
Till kindling Wifdom felt a Thirft for Fame. 
He might perhaps his Country's Friend have prov'd ; 
Both happy, gen'rous, candid, and beloved. 
He might have fav'd fome Worth, now doom*d to fall ; . 
And I, perchance, in him, have /wri&rV all. 

O Fate of late Repentaxicel Always vain : 
Thy Remedies but lull undying Pain. 

Where 
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Where fhall my Hope find Rieft ? — No Mothcr'sCarf 
Shielded my Infant Innocence with Prayer : 
No Father^s Guardian Hand my Youth maintainM^ 
Gall'd forth my Virtues, or from Vice reftrain'd. 
Is it not thine to fnatch ibme powerful Arm, 
Firft to advance, then fcreen from future Harm ? 
I am retum'd from Death, to live in Pain ? 
Or wou'd Imperial Pity fave in Vain ? 
Diftruft it not — What Blame can Mercy find^ 
Which gives at once a Life, and rears a Mind ? 

Mother, mifcall'd. Farewell of Soul fevcre^ 

This fad Reflexion yet may force one Tear : 
All I was wretched by to you I ow'd. 
Alone from Strangers ev'ry Comfort flow'd ! 

Loft to the Lik you gave, Tour Son no more^ 
And now adopted^ who was doon^d before, 
iSfiW'bom^ I may a nobler Mother claim ; 
But dare not whifper her Immortal Namei 
Supremely Lovely, and Serenely Great ! 
MajefHck Mother of a kneeling State / 
QUEEN of a People's Heart, who ne'er before 
Agreed- ■ Yet now with one Confent adoret 
One Conteft yet remuns in this Deiire, 
Who snoft Ihall give Applaufe, where all Admirffi 

FINIS. 



